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VINCENT LUTTREL; 


oR, 
FRIENDSHIP BETRAYED. 


By the Author of “ Fighting for Freedom,” ete, ete. 
———<>—— 
CHAPTER I. 
My open foe I'll face, and, shonld I triumph, 
1'll grasp his hani—spare an enemy. 
But bow defend my heart aguinst a fiend P 
A traitor fiend, who, trusted with my thoughts, 
My hopes. my deeds, as th such my other self, 
‘Turns these to my destruction ? Hell bas no fiend 
So vile, so hideous as a traitor iriend, 

“T Have told you my price, nnd I will take no less 
—it is the hand of your daughter, Isabel. You know 
my power, and my determination to useit. Decide, 
ay or no? Shall Isabel Denton be my wife? Other- 
wise——” 

““ In pity’s name—for mercy’s-sake, spare her! 
All-ruling Heaven, suffer not the momentary madness 
of a father to entail on his innocent offspring a life of 
misery. Vincent Luttrel, you are a fiend !” 

“ A very pretty compliment, ‘pon houour, from a 
man’s future father-in-law. Ha! ha! Then there 
is one réason the more why I should marry into the 
family of the father of evil. By-the-bye, Cain the 
first mur ” 

The elder of the two men who held this singular 
colloquy rushed upon the younger and placed ‘his 
hand upon his lips with an exclamation of horror. The 
younger, who was greatly his superior in stature and 
streagih, permitted the movement, laughing scornfully 
as he seized his assailant’s wrist with an iron grip 
and deposited him, with no more power of resistance 
than an infant, on » sofa which stood near th win- 
dow of the apartment, 
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[HIS ENEMY'S DAUGHTER, | 


Tho scene was the drawing-room of a charmin$ 
villa, delightfully situated in a valley near the coast 
of Devon, “ with a distant view of the changing sea.’ 
It was furnished with taste and elegance, and the 
presence of a harp, many music-sheets with frontis- 
pieces, an embroidery frame with gay. worsteds and 
silks, an escritoire inlaid with silver and nacre, and a 
number of bound volumes de Juxe, many of them al- 
bums and scrapbooks, told that tiiere was a female 
presiding over this cottage orndée. 

The sun was setting in the western wave, and its 
slant shadows fell on the swelling lawn and the bright 
flowers which in clumps and borders bore witness to 
the care and tendance of their mistress. Who could 
have supposed that aught but happiness and serenity, 
calm and contentment could dwell in such an abode? 
Yet the fierce passions of man‘and his selfish interests 
hvd bronght the trail of the serpent into this Eden. 

“Hugh Denton,” said the first speaker, after a 
pause, “for eleven years 1 have kept your secret. 
Let there be no misunderstanding between us. On 
one point alone will I relax the penalty of my bond. 
For the sake yf Isabel herself, and her sake alone, I 
will give you a respite of three years. Your daugh- 
ter will then be twenty; and I shall have arranged 
some affairs in Canada which require my supervision 
and presence.” 

Hugh Denton sat silent on the sofa with his head 
buried in» his hands; motionless save an. occasional 
shudder which seemed to thrill through his whole 
frame as Vincent Luttrel paused atthe end of almost 
every sentence expecting the reply that came not. 

“| have given you three years, and during that 
time it must be your task to instil into your daughter's 
mind the virtues, the excellencies, and the inevitable 
happiness of the Mrs. Luttrel who must be.” ‘This 
was said. with a cynical sneer that froze the very 
marrow in the bones of his victim, who merely mur- 
mured “ Mercy, mercy !’’ in a smothere: tone. 

“Tam merciful, 1 will be mereiful. But see that 
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you do not, for one instant, even in thought, prove 
unfaithful to the trust < repose in you, to guard for 
me, and for me alone, the treasure I leave to your 
keeping. Faithfully perform this condition, and I 
will retarn and confer a husband’s name on the child 
ofa ”* 

“ Mercy, mercy !” again murmured the trembling 
man. His tyrant smiled sardonically. 

“ Pail in one of these things and [ denounce and 
deliver you up to the hands of retributive justice—the 
father of one who will then become an outcast of so- 
ciety, the bearer of a name emblazoned in the annals 
of crime. Have you made up your mind tothe alter- 
native, Hugh Denton? I will not depart without an 
answer, I swear by the Heaveu above us,aud by that 

” 








“Tf you believe in either, forbear to torture me 
thus. Isabel, if I can control her affections, shall 
be yours.” 

“ Swear it. Swear by all your hopes of salvation.” 

“T do, I do.” 

“Mark me, Hugh Denton. Should you break this 
oath, no power on earth shall save you. Keep it, 
and you may yet livein honour, and descend to your 
grave in peace.” 

A few preluding chords from a full-toned guitar 
sounded apparently immediately outside the open 
French window, but the musician was not visible. 
The clear, buoyant atmosphere and the west wind 
gently wafting the notes produced the deception. Isa- 
bel was seated in an arbour ina side walk at some 
paces distant, 

The unhappy father raised his haggard face at the 
well-known winstrelsy then turned his eyes to the 
roseate sky crimsoned and empurpled with all the 





gorgeous glories of a July sunset. 
‘**Calmly evening closes. 
See, the western beam 
The glowing sky doth seem 
To scatter o’er with roses, 
Beautiful and bright ; 
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Mournful shades are lending. 
lo the fading light. 
44 W,.stern winds are flin ging 


— Kobi bide 
And witht céaseléss inirth 
Sweet-voieed birds are singing ; 
Sleep then dayhght-s-care, 
Flowers with dew are gleaming, 
Whilst aloft, afar, 
Eve's pure golden star 
In the sky is beaming 
Like a jewel rare. 


‘“‘Th:n come when evening closes, 
Beautiful and bright, 
Come, breathe the tragrant roses, 
Come in the fading light” 


The voice ceased, and the next minute #& ink 
“fair as the first of womankind, ere sia did glond*yp 
world,” entered from the verandah, : 

At sight of Vincent Lutrrel sie shrank back, 4 
Jooxing on ber father’s pale and agitated fage, ghe 
rushed towards him, i 

You are ill, dear father!’’ cried she, then, fal- 

a @ encoune~ 









low ng the direction of her fat 
tered tne rude, bold stare : man, ‘The. 
bloed rose te her ae ra eo the flush 
anger than ther bluahe@t Ror em osrrasse 
ment. 

“Mr. Luttrel, igeof lage muciy alt 
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Mepbisiophilean smile which ACOOmMpABIe 
towaris. ber . 

* Shall l.e to M 
visitand igs import? Itmay’s 
although 1 bad rather, for my 
pove—+” 

* Isabel, my dearest Isabel, 1 ow 
abuse your valid of the impression t 
visits »)o iptpupions.”” , Lutirell 
tures mented ower with ge Com:eous: 
ageiu bowed tovthe lady. 

“On, Isabel, believe me, Mr. Luttrel is the best 
friend—the firmest, the truest, your poor father has 
You must learn to—to love him, I-abel,’’ 

The miserable man could go no farther. He mar- 
mured something inarticulately and again sank on 
the sofa, his face buried in his hands. 

Isabe! looked—it wasas nearly as such lovely and 
femiuine features could express—a look of suxpicion 
and aversion at the handsome but saturniue and de 
siguing mask.which seryed Vincent,Lutirelfor a face. 
Yet it was a Byrovic countenance which. many @ ro- 
maciic young lady, smitten with the Laras, Qomrads, 
Selim> and Giaours, of the bard of misanthropy, 
would nave worshiped, 5 

“You hear from your own father's lips, Miss Deu 
ton | bad hoped by thistime to have called you, as 
T did « few short years ago, Isabel.” The girl stariei, 
“Yes, Ll repeat it, I had hopee that my »umble and 
respectiul attention, and, above all, my services to 
your father, could bave won me a more gracious 
acceptance from his daughter. But I go, Miss 
Denton,” and be looked: keenly:and scratiniziugly at 
her as he spoke. “I go toa far distant country —to 
the western world foratime,’’ Isabel gave a sigh, 
it sounded like one of relief, and looked up. “+ Yes, 
Isabel—-for we. must waive ceremony, when the 
occasion demands it—I go to adistant country, and, 
when I am gone, | leave to your father, and my good 
friend here, the care of my characterand the duty of 
disclosing to you the cause of my preseut. visit. 
Frieva Denton, look up,” 

The man addressed did so, but his effort to appear 
Onconstrained was ghastly. Luttrel, however, ap, 
peared vot to perceive this, 

“Yes, | shali expect you from time to time to keep 
me posted about home affairs, but most especially 
about the health, the welfare, the happi:ess of your 
daughter, whom | hope, when fortune sual have 
favoured me, to approach with a claim 

As. Luttrel spoke thus he drew nearer and nearer 
to Isabel, who now. stood with averted head, aud as 
he uttered the last sentence he attempted to possess 
himeelf of ber hand, The touch acted like repellent 
electricity, She actually sprang from the spot 
on which she stood, snatched her hand from his 
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Land. Hugh Denton,» word in thine ear, as.) 


We arealone. Hither she is won by your consent and 
aid, or she and you are lost, I waste not words, 
Hugh. Ihave, however, present need fora hundred 
pounds. I sail from Liverpool on Monday. Your 
order on Cunard’s agents will do, Here’s pen ani 
ivk, man, A hundred pounds; and three years— 
three whole years, before your) firm friend, Vinceut 
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Bat, no: the only purpose to which the pretty infant 
seemed applicable was the overdressing of it in the 
most sumptuous and extravagant of bearing-cloths, 
the most expeusive of quilted satin and zephyr-lace, 
and then perading it in the arms of a well-dressed 
servyaut-maid, in the m st Agstifonable promenades, 
thereafter to be cousigned ne «care of menials 
until her pococurante morhel vuld retire from the 
public or private entertainmedt@gn which she placed 
the whole business of her «xtatence. 
} Many a quarrel, more, Biter, arose from the 
remonstrances of her ly yr i 
b Fal benaviour towards 
not of good character 
society, after 4 
disposition of Hugh D, 
At one of these, ori 
haviour to the 
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CHAPTER II. 


“TI wave kept your secret eleven years,” said 
Viycent Luttrel, in our opening chapter We will not 
keep the reader that time in suspense, so will at once 
revert to the circumstances which had exercised 
sucha great influence on the whole after-life of the 
ptincipal actors therein, 

High Denton was ‘a young man of good family and 
position. 

His wife wasa lady of attractive person, whom he 
had espoused without the immediiate approval 
ot bis iviends, after a very short acquaintanee 
iormed ata watering-place ou the south coast, whither 
ne had gone ou # summer excursion a8 au idle young 
man, 

Mise Carruthers was certainly the;belle. of that 
season at ‘Torquay, aod as.she was, staying, witha 
high family, of whom it was gaid she was @ distant 
relative, she made oue at all the balls, parties, con- 
versaziones, and, better still, atall the /étes, picenics, 
rides, and al fresco entertainments of the neighbour 
hood, 4 ny 

At, one of these young Denton, who was o% 
course known as “ an eligible,”’ seeing that he had a 
moderate private income and rather “ heavy” 
paternal expectations, was entrapped by the o quet« 
tish Miss Carruthers’; jast as many a wiser man has 
been by a pretty face, a well-turned ankle, « lively 
manner, & nice voice, carefully cultivated, and perieet 
savoir faire in the art of entrapping a:lover, and also 
of either jilting him,ovr. keeping hin as a cavalier 
servente, second atring to. her bow, or beau to her 
string, as. might best serve her.occasion., In brief; 
Miss Isabel Carruthers was an arrant flirt, as Hugh 
Denton found out somewhat too late for. his, peace of 
mind, 

For in most respects, with some, restraints imposed 
vy her position, Miss Carruthers when she became 
Mrs. Deuton merely passed from the position aud 
character of an unmarried to that most disgraceful 
and dangerous persou—a married flirt. 

‘They had been wedded but one year, during 
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na ie, 
a L gossips 
tern show,” Mrs. Duutou’s veh» viour 
wag go marked snd indiscreet as to not only or-ate 
scaydal in a scandal-mongering place, but to reach the 
ear, the already indignant Hugh Denton, An 
of unasual violence was followed by Hugh 
resolving upon @ separation, and he told 

Isabel of his intention, 

This, however, though the woman was x4 

sitively dad, mere iqued her. r, joys. 
recto . & spicit, an r three pa ae a 
Captain Fitzgerald was her chaperon to concerts and 
a box at the theatre, which was at this time open with 
a star London company. We regret to write it, but 
the self-styled Captain Fitzgerald .was.one of those 
mean scoundrels who would take advantage of his 
position by. obtaining pecuviary {avones, {rem jis 
infatuated dupes, and be was oot slow in practising 
upon the frivolons and-volatile-Mrs. Denton For 
this purpose h» penped.a most iuflaved and flattering 
letters, in which he mysteriously alluded :o eternal 
obligations, favstimable. favours, iudetible gratitude 
and the like, 

This uulucky letter fell into the, hauds of the lady’s 
husband He read and re-read, 
say, wholly-mis-read the} fatal epistie. hose were 
the days of duehiig, aud the euraged husband 
resolved to wipe out his dishonour, a3 ue kermad-it, 
in the seducer’s blood; as 

Tost night was arcayged by tha,scoundrels with 
whom Fitzgerald was leagued for their sraud coup 
with young Fitzperkins, the pigeon of their plot, 
The room was engaged, two votoriqus ladies of the 
demi-monde were to ply the young victim with 
champagne, and if that coald not be administered in 
sufficient quantity, witn dogtored irinks, The fal-- 
lums, or loaded dice, were prepared, ‘the cards 
“bridged,” planed, roughed, or shaved lobg and 
short for the several’ purposes, and a‘l was in readi- 
ness when, as 


The best-laid schemes o’ mice and men 

Aft gang a-glie, 
two London detectives arrived fromthe mtropolis,, 
and the two ex-pugilists, who were to;haye been the 
principal performers of the legerdemain, and be 
ready to exercise violence shou'd the victim prove, 
perverse or desverate, were seized upon a warrant 
aud carried back to the capital to answer another 
charge. This contretemps had throwa all Captain 
Fitzgerald's plans out of gear. 
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He insended to break his.appointment with Mus, 
Denton in favour of the catd-nurty 5 and hence—to 
thesdutense siisgnsp of Hash Denso, srhochad, fixed 
that wight (ora quarrel with Fiwgerald, perchance 
a horse wiipping, but ce tainly a challenge bythe 
hapds of young Lutwel,arather manvais.sujet, bat. as 
Demon thought 8 good fel ow to send with a.carte), 
the captain came not to. the rendezvous, which waa the 
priycips! eyifeciioner’s salon. There, at Poli gest 
six. arrive: Mrs. Denton in her carriage, there 
she waited unti: half-past seven with a lady fiend. 
But the captain came not, and, in noamiable frame 
of mind—‘or she had Vent the preux chevalier fifty 
pounds the uight be!ore—the mortified lady drove 
to vir hex which she‘had that day parchased at the 
Me-e shop, 

Arrivea at the theatre under the surveillance of 
her nespand and his friend, those gentlemen, both 
disyu sed by supniementary whiskers and moustaches 
and hired ‘costumes, watched her from the pit. 
Hugi: Denton’s temper was not improved by finding 
that vefore the third act of the play began his wife’s 
box was thé centre of attraction, and visited in turn 
by every flaveur and nov « few of the flanenses of 
the place ; indeed, the continual chatter, the frequent 
laugiter and the buzz of conversation even during 
the progress of the plwy, drew all eyes, and nota few 
censu'es irom many of those who came to see and 
hear the-actors: ‘lowards the close of the perform. 
ance Hugh Denton and his friend, who, by the-bye, 
was well acquainted with Fizgerald, quitted the 
theatre and betook theniselves to a neighbouring 
hotel. 

There they drank freely, or rather Hugh Denton 


did, and wien the hour of midnight drew near and | 
they were on their way homeward, the latter insisted | 


upon a look in at @ billiard saloon, whence the click 
of bwlis and the glare.of lighis were audible ani visi- 
ble, W) '« Lutirel was dissuading. tim from entering 
for rv.sons af his own, two men were let out by a 
side. ». ‘lvey were in earnest conversation, aud 
tu: sown the street towards the seashore and 


espla, c+ without noticing. Luttrel or his companion, 

The iu -r pressed Hugh Denton’s arm for silence. | 
‘ ell you,” said Fitggerald, for it was he, “ I tell 

you seaip that this piace won’t do, and, what's more, 


onr (ee Ges: men are nailed for that silly Brighton 
job. Jt bas already cost me twenty pounds, and if it 
hed oot been for the fifty L got from that light-.’- 
love ‘zzy Deuton yesterday—Ha, ha! how she will 
suik aud fume about my.slipping my appointment 
with her to-vight—I shouldn’t have had enough! for 
first-class, to Exeter, whence we must make for 
Cheltenkam any how we can, if you can only humbug 
Fitzperkins to go: there,” 

It was with difficulty that. Luttrel, held back Hugh 


‘Denton at the words relating to his wife, 


“ Silence, man ; \er’s follow them slowly until they 


part.” 


* You. must go, Harry,’ continued Fitzgerald, 
“and book me for Exeter by the morning mail. 
This place. | tell you again, is too hottohold me. I 
ghan't go back to my lodgings. There’s nothing 
there, formy tools are in the valise at Jenkins’s, So, 
as it’s a fine night, and. I have the key of the 


‘street, old fellow, 1’li take a ramble, or a rest, by 


way of a freshener, till the waiting room at the 
station’s open. You must join me there, Harry, and 
we'll talk over the next moves when. we meet again 
aj Cheltenliam. Good-bye !’’ 

The covfederates shook hands; Harry, as 
Fitzgerald called him, walking briskly off up a bye- 
street and Fi:zverald, who certainly had been drink 
ing, ursuing his walk toward the cliffs. 

mttrel, I can bear this no longer. That sconn- 

@rel, that vulgar villain, shall give me.satisfaction, 

Luttrel, wil you stand-by me? He shail pot escape. 
¢ is going away ina few hours——” 

““My good friend, you have no weapons, and there 
igno time for au appointment, Besides, he will not 
meet you.’’ 

* tre shall, by Heaven! and with weapons too. lam 
not five minutes from my home. Gome with me, 
Luttrel ; [ have a case of pistols there. Dissuade me 
ot, I will wipe out my dishonour in his blood,” 

Hugh Denton hurried to his house, opened the 
outer door with the master-key he now slways car- 
ried, ascended to his sitting-room and immediately 
came downstairs with the coveted weapons in 
a case enclosed in a green cloth bag. Vin- 
cent Luttrel, who had awaited his return near 
the doorway, unlocked the case by the light of 
the moon, and examined the weapons. ‘hey were 
wot the modern revolver, but « highly finished pair 
of hair-trigger Mantous, splendidly inlaid with gold 
both on barrel and stock, and each bad a history. 
One of them, which hore a peca'iar mark, being the 
identical weapon with which Mr. Best shot the noto- 
tious Lord Onmelford, while an inscription inside 
the lid certified that, by the other weapon, also 
marked, Oaptain Mouro fell by the hand of his cousin, 


Tivese not very livelpor temfnissences forined 
the immediate subject of the frieude’ cowvarsation as 
they hastened back to the beach. forLursmh nv lo ger 
oppose | his friend’s hostile aud sanguigapy intentions 
for reasons that may hereafter appear. 

Acrived an: the sands Summons geon-in the 
white moonlight at no great distances; maleing a dome 
what zig gag stroll up the road, which aggeading'from 
the bay and esplanade taends stightly! inland,and 
thus lead to the inner grassy slope.of the irvegular 


line of wall dike cliffs: ‘lhesein many places present , 


picturesque “heads,” and bluffs of stupendous height 
and magnitude, against the bases of which, the waves 
of the brogd Atlaatic.expend their violenge in vain. 

‘Let ua. follow slowly,’ ssid Luverel\:+ until he 
has resehed head-land. That wilicoucealbas alike 
from any stray wanderer on the forashore, from 
fisuermen at.sea, or any gazing eyéa of’ the stiarp~ 
sigiited people in the town ‘Phe grasey slope on 
ether aie wilh form a fair plos fora twelve~pace 
shot. dow ora your nerves, Rriend Hugh?’ 

“ Never better,.o-wer lighter-hearted:thap now at 
the progpecs of some satisfaction for thes+heart- pangs 








* You go not thas ty Heaven!” exectaiined Denton 
furiously, acd plo ng bieself in tie narrow path- 
way. © Coward! you shall not escape my just 
vengeance !” 

Pitzgerald was'a strong arid heavy man, arid pre- 
suming upan his physique. be struek amie the’ pierol 
which Denton held iw hie right harid. Tt flew Wittha 
bound into the ron? ; at the same instant he pushed 
forward, toiewiing to emeép his antagonist) and to 
make the best of his way down the slope, whrre-a 
few gtrideg miust place ft beyond the: power of any 
One to Stop him 

* Oowaitd!” again crietl Denton. and with a ewift 
bound he leapt at him, and sized him so firmly by 
che odliar with his riirht hand tha: escape was im pos- 
sible, Both. mew came,.by a sideway stugger, te the 
ground, Lutirel stirred not. 

“Let him not escapeme, Vincent!” crivd Denton, 
almost bret hless, 

Bic zreraid dealt his opponent, whose left hand yet 
grasped the pistol, a heavy blow ia the month, and 
turned him underneath, placing his knee on his 
chest. At that instant was lvard the report of ihe 





have caused me. Vincent, standtrue tome, and I will 

revenge my. wronge; ay, tear the: wauton from my 

heart,and whistle her dewa theywind to prey on 
iortuyel  Stamd tene to me, Vincent, aad I wilbnever 
again call that wanton wife!’ ”’ 

‘You have, reason,” replied his friend, calmly ; 
| “ but keep your head cool and your hand steady, for 
| Lbelieve that.Fitz is » good ishot.’’ } 
|. Leare not which of us, falle—one shall!’’ said 

Dentan, eagerly. 

Luitrel. smiled, but did not let hiefriend see it. 

* He stops! He islooking round; He sees us!’ 
said Lutirel, 

‘The objéet-of sheir attention had paused at the 
top of the slope partly from the exertion, aud partly 
to surver the little bay, and quay and towa from so 

| good « siandpoint. He. quickly perceived the two 
men who wereifollowing lia sveps, but little expected 
that he was the.eubjeot of thein converse. He had 
some hours to while away, and he did not choose to 
spend them in the strevia of the town, so he felt 
rather pleased at the prosvect of company and chat 
to beguile the time. He tuerefare chose @lump of 
limestone, partially grass. growny for higs:seat, and 
there awaited the coming ap of the,suppesed way- 
farera. 

What was. his. surprise, somewhat. mingled with a 
more uueasy feeling, when 4s they drew closer he 

| recognised the one as Luttrel, whom he hated.and a 

| @ little feared, the other ite husba’.\of his dupe, 
Isabel Denton. ‘ 

| ** Captain Fitggerald,” said Luttrel *» “hat person 
arose from bis mossy seat to meet him «ad doubt- 

| ingly offered his band, “1 am depuws to an 

| unpleasant duty, Before[ take your proffered hand, 
sir, L desixe,to. know if you «re wreparedto meet my 
friend, here, whom, you have injured past all remedy 
save the satisfaction youowe 1o eve @ husband whom 
you have disnonoured,” 

Fitzgerald, though.» bully in public, boastful even 
to the combat in view aud presence of a crowd, was, 
like alk his tribe of profess-d and pragtised duellisis, 
a mere cowardat heart, ‘Po. thus staad up in mortal 
fight, point blank to lrvelled death, withouy any 

' previous blazon of the quarrel. or the preliminary fuss 
| and intimations to frievds aud. seconds, made his 
' courage fail and he felt.no stomach for the fixbt. 

“| have no friend here, no second to¢xamine the 
weapons, no'meagvrer of the ground, no-umpire on my 
behalf. ‘This is mere secret murder, whoever-may 
fali, not the duello. Luttrel, I would game yourself 
to do me. this service, but you, I regret to see it, are 
my challenger’s frieid, ‘Yo-morrow at ten, if you 
will call at.my lodyioge in Marinw Pagade, you shall 
make the. .arrangementa, with my friend Neville 
Laxton if—-—” 

“Contemptible, base, decaptive coward.’ axclaimed 
Denton, furiougly. “ You are to.leaye this place this 
very morning and you know.it Buat-you shall not 
escape. me.” 

“Luttrel,” said Fitzgerald, turning away from 
Denton, “I must really ask you to restrain this 
person within the bounds of gentiemaaly lenguage, 
otherwise I must take into my own hands the 
chastisement of this personal insult,” 

Meautime Denton had opened the case.and sssd 
himself of the pistois, which Luttrel had already 
loaded ere.they set.off iu their pursuit. 

‘“* Torn, villain; turn your fave to me,!’ said he, 
holding the one weapon in his right hand with its 
stock towards Fitgyerald, while his left grasped the 
other pistol pointed to the ground. ‘| Face me with 
this, at ouce take up your position.” 

“I donot fight with madmen,’’ said Fitzgerald, 
cooly, “ I told you my determination, and there isan 
evd, Luttrel, good evening ; Mr. Denton, we shall 
meet elsewhere,” 


that worthless woman.and that Ie drel 








b pistol, 

A short. sharp.cry, a relwxing of the grip, a- groan, 
and Kiizgerwid-rolled ow the dust-strewn roadway & 
bleeding corpse, 

Hug Denton, pauting and horror-stricken, re~ 
gained his feet. 

** Suot theough the heart,” said Luttrel, calntily; 
‘and past al surgery. Ave you hurt, Denton ?” 

Hugh Dentom looked horror-scruck at the dead 
man, lying with ghastly face aptarved in the pale 
moonlight, while the crimson bleod. welled forth 
and formed a large, dark stain as it sowked into the 
thirsty sand, 

“Dead !” marmured he; “shot through the heart, 
did you say, Luturel —dead ?”” 

** Yes, dead Were you not ready enough to shoot 
him ten minutes ago? And now——” 

** Yes; bat | meant to kill him in fair fight. 
against life. a 


Life 
Not as av assassin ! 

“ Away wirh such idle fancies,” said Lattrel. “He 
did you Wrong, man. Why should he take your life 
also? Hedid you wrong, and you have made him 
pay the forfeit of his worthless life.” 

“Tam a murderer, Luttrel; au assassin. 
eure he's dead ?” 

“ Asdead as Queen Anne, or the founder of the 
first pyrawid. Wuoatthe plagae do we stand here 
for? Tobe taken? You asa murderer, and I as 
anacce:so.y. ‘I'v be hwoged for the amusement of 
tustie mob, on the top of the county jail, and per- 
haps to be swung in chains from the gallows in this 
lonely path, to fred the crows and frighten old wo- 
men and cnildren by thé creaking of our gibbet- 
irons. Wake up, Hugh Denton! Dead men iell no 
tales, but a body with # buliet-hole in it made by 
a builet that firs your Joe Manton may communicate 
something to ® Scoilaud Yard detective, Wake up, 
Huch Deaton, and lend a hand to dispose o the pro- 
Geeds of your wyut’s work.” 

** What snall we do with ir, Vincent?” sxid Den- 
ton, looking om the corpse with horror, * | dare not 
touch it,”’ 

* Well, that’s good, Priend Denton: you could 
shoot him tuoush. Onpserve, th-re are two courses 
Oven to ure, Pie sife st woulu be to walk back to 
the town, detail the incidents of or stroll, and 
whitewash my complicity iu this awkward business 
by the pagrotie, but, [ nvust- confess racher Drty and 
repugnant, process of turning king’s evidence, ‘lhe 
other, risking my reputstion, pernaps my life, for 
my friend, and helping wim to hide the tok+n and 
evitienes of Wis guilt. Wineh stall f do Friend 
Denton? You siwil advise,” 

Hugh Dentou turned in mute horror from gazing 
on the corpse to the face of the speaker, His hair 
feit alive on his head, bis flesn crept with « charnel- 
house obiil aw he looked on that haadsove impas- 
sive, olive-coloured face in the cala moonlicht, ite 
straight ourlive anpertarbed and the chi--led lips 
Compressdd with ai almost saranic smile, 

“Are you'a man, Lattrel,” he whispered, “to 
look: thus on my bloody deed ?” 

“The deed Has been often done before, Hugh 
Denton ; the first was by a brother's nad. ‘This 
was yourevemy. Butthisis mere pracing, my ‘r end; 
action mist be ours, and if, as you sav, you canaot 
lend « hand fo its removal, why I must take the task 
upun myseii.” 

*Oan we bury it?” 

“Yes, bury it; but not here. Bury it where the 
wild waters will bear it far away and the sea-bird 
seream his dirge, Friend Denton. I'wo hundred yards 


Are you 


from this spot is the boliest proueontory of this 
rock bouna coast, Can you pot take his feet while 
I——"’ 

* | dare not—1 exnnot !’’ 

As they thes spoxe Vincent Lu'trel was scanning 
the risiog «aud of Limestone woicn rosein a gentle, 
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almost smooth ascent to the ridge of the cliff, below 


which rolled the incoming, or rather the rising 
tide. 

“ We need not carry him so far,” said Luttrel. 
“ Yonder rift in the face of the cliff will save us 
much labour. Come along, Hugh. If you will not 
be one of the bearers, you can assist as chief mourner 
at poor Fitz’s funeral, the service at which will be 
as sbort as the shrift you gave him, my woebegone 
friend.” 

Thus speaking Luttrel seized the corpse by the 
heels and dragged it a few yards upon the short 
grass of the slope by the roadside. He paused for 
breath. 

“ He’s heavier than I thought,” saidhe. “Come. 
T’ll cover up his face and take his head. “There!” 
added he, placing a handkerchief over the dead 
man’s features, ‘‘ that will do.” 

The stronger mind prevailed. Hugh Denton took 
hold of the feet of the body, and, by a supreme exer- 
tion, it was carried to the crevasse indicated by 
Luttrel. 

A few paces of descent over boulder stones, 
among which they stumbled, and which insecure 
footing extorted an imprecation from Luttrel, and they 
stood at the top of a sheer descent of two hundred 
feet to the flashing wavelets below. 

“Now,” said Luttrell, “now! One hearty heave! 
That's it!” 

The dead body shot clear of the beetling cliff, un- 
derwrought by the chafing tides, and descended with 
# sullen plunge into the restless breakers. 

Hugh Denton said no more, His brain swam, and 
he staggered to a seat among the rugged boulders 
of the ravine, 


(7 be continued.) 





THE CHAMPAGNE PARTY, 





“T nate wagers,”’ said Virginia Hale. 

She was a fair, fresh-cheeked girl of eighteen, with 
large hazel eye, a sweet, red mouth, and one dimpie 
nestling in her chin. 

“Yes,” she went on, With an emphatic nod of the 
head, “I hate them. They are neither lady-like. nor 
dignified, and I wouldn’t indulge in them any mure, 
ii I were you, Francie Gilmore.” > 

* Wouldn't you, indeed !’’ retorted Francesca Gil- 
more, with a defiant pose of her pretty bead. 

It was only the week, previous that Miss Gilmore 
had wagered that Saliie Morris, a mutual friend, was 
not engaged to Mr. Almyr Fields, 

Mr. Barrington had wagered a champagne party 
at Hizh Bridge against a blue silk dressing-gowa 
that she was, 

And Miss Gilmore had won the wager, and was, 
as a matter of course, in high glee. 

** |’m to invite three girls,’’ she said, “ We're to 
drive up to the bridge, next Wednesday afternoon, 
about six o'clock; have our champagne supper and 
return by row-boat. Won't it be delightful? The 
moon will be at the full, and the wild roses are just 
in bloom, and——” 

“I like all of it but the champagne,” said Aurora 
Waters. a tall, dark beauty. 

“Oh!” There was a slightsneer in Miss Gilmore’s 
voice. “ You’re temperance, are you ?”’ 

** Not exactly that,’’ said Aurora, colouring; “but 
—but mamma does not approve of champagne drivk- 
ing.” 

“Oh, nonsense; that’s an old-fashioned idea?” 
cried Francesca. “ Do come, Aurora. Frank Alston 
is to be of the party, and Harry Lynn, and Mary 
Howard. I was going to ask Virgie here, but she 
turned up her lofty nose so decidedly at the expedi- 
tion. that I’ve changed my mind. You'll let Harry 
come, I suppose, Virginia?” 

“Mr. Lyun will do as he pleases,’ 
quietly 

“I'm desperately afraid he will do as you please,” 
retoriel Francesca, with a mischievous glitter under 
her long eyelashes. “ However, we shall have a 
charming party in any event, George Barrington 
does up every thing so thoroughly, you know. And 
I can’t stand chatiering here, for | have got a new 
Swiss muslin polonaise to make up for the exhibition, 
I shall wear my Swiss hat, with a wreath of French 
eweet-peas around the crown, aud the sweetest blue 
netted scarf that Flora Conyers brought over from 
Paris! You're quite sure you won’t go, Virginia ?”’ 

* Quite sure,” Miss Hale answered. 

“The loss is yours,” said Fraucesea, tragically. 

Harry Lynn came to call at Miss Hale’s house tat 
evening. 

“Ts this true, Virginia ?” said he. 

“Ts what true?’’ Virginia looked up at him with 
bright, langhing eyes of questioning intentnesss 

“bat you have refused to join Mr. Barrington's 
Champague party up at High Briige 2?” 


’ said Virginia, 











‘* Yes,’’ said’ Virginia, “ it is true !” 

‘* They have invited me to be one of the number,” 
said.Mr. Lynn, carelessly playing with a small pearl 
paper-knife that lay on the table. 

“ And shall you go?” 

Virginia looked intently at him—a fiush rose to 
her forehead—ber lip quivered with a scarcely per- 
ceptible tremor. 

He fixed his eyes on her face. 

“ Virginia,” said he, “ it shall be as you decile for 
me. You are my life’s arbiter—the queen of my 
destiny.” 

** Then, do not go !”” 

“I obey, fair sovereign,’ he said, with a serio- 
comic inclination of the head. “ But is it beneath 
the regal dignity to explain your particular reasons 
for this fiat?” 

“ Harry,”’ said the young girl, faltering a little, for 
it required no small amount of moral courage to 
‘define her platiorm” against the wind and tide of 
popular opinion ; “ I do not like champagne parties!” 

“ They are very pleasant, mia cara!’ 

“They are too pleasant!’ went on Virginia, 
earnestly, ‘They surround the popular temptation 
with too great allurements. Sooner than marry a 
man who was addicted to the vice of intemperance i 
would cat off my right hand! Oh, Harry, you think 
I speak with unnecessary emphasis; but, believe me, 
it is not without reason. You never heard me speak 
of my father, who died eight years ago?” 

* Never.’* 

** He died a dronkard’s death, I was but a child 
then, but I well remember the shame and anguish 
which overwhelmed my poor mother like a pestilen- 
tial vapour of despair. And yet, Harry, I have 
beard her say that the openingof his life was with- 
out cloud or shadow. n companions, evening 
parties, careless and unthinking indulgence, were at 
the bottom of his ruin. Harry! Harry! do you 
wonder that I have a horror of these things !” 

“My darling, nol” whispered the voung man, 
tenderly pressing her hand, “ And, by Heaven, you 
never shall have cause to mourn over any dissipation 
of mine!’’ 

So Harry Lynn sent a note of declination to Miss 
Gilmore. 

‘1 knew she would coax him not to come,’’ said 
Francesea, with a toss of her bead. ‘* No matter. 
Frank Alston and George Barrington, with Mary 
Howard and myself, make up just a nice party. Aurora 
Waters is as badas Virgie, so let them all stay at 
home and do homage to their high and mighty prin- 
ciples.” 

The day of the champagne supper arrived —a lovely 
aftervoon in mid-Jane, with the woods allablaze with 
wild honeysuckles, the sunset casting a crimson stain 
over the rippling waters of the Haalem river, and the 
High Bridge just visible, each superb arch spauning 
a miniatare picture of hill, wood, and sky. 

“ How lovely it is!" cried Miss Gilmore, enthu- 
siastically, as she sat on the broad veranda of the hotel 
waiting for the boats to be brought around. “ How 
glad I am wecame !”” 

The moon was just rising—a broad globe of 
luminous pearl—over the eastern woods, when they 
all started away from the pier—Francesca Gilmore 
and Miss Howard singing a gay barcarole, aud their 
two cavaliers—who had certainly drank quite as 
much champa:ne as was good for them, if nota little 
more—disputing about the oars. 

“Tf you don’t keep quiet and sit still, we shall 
certainly capsize,’ Said Mary Howard. “Ob! what 
alovely golden moonlight! Go on, Frapcie—the 
second verse— 


* “ He comes and taps at the lattice, 
My Spanish cavalier—’ ” 

“Oh, take care!" cried out Francesca, whose quick 
eye had caught sight of what was unobserved by the 
two gentleman, who had not yet setiled the disputed 
question as to oars—a small steamer bearing straizht 
in their direction. “ George, George! Look out! Mr. 
Alston, for Heaven’s sake, steer to the left!” 

George Barrington looked hastily around, and, in 
his perturbation, dropped his oar overboard! 

“Idiot!” shouted Alston, springing upin the boat. 
“Now you'have done it! Catchit! Catch it! 

uick !’? ’ 

But the blind endeavour that he made to recover 
the floating oar proved even more disastrous than its 
loss. 

The little boat tipped to one side—the girls rushed, 
to the other—and in a second the boat capsized! 

Frank Alston was fortunately, a swimmer, and he 
seized Francesca Gilmore around the waist and 
struck boldiv out for the shore. 

A man from another boat rescned Miss Howard 
but before aid could reach him, poor Barrington’s 
struggles were still for ever. 

And Francesca Gilmore never forgot the shudder 
of horror that convulsed her whol- frame, when she 





saw them carry the corpse past, with its glassy eyes 
staring up to heaven. ‘ 

And that was the end of the cliampagne party! 

“It was nobody's fault—nobody’s!” wildly re- 
iterated poor Francesca. 

No, if was nobody's fault; but how she wished 
she had taken Virginia Hale’s advice, and allowed 
the whole matter of the wager to drop. 

And from that night forward, there were threads 
of silver mingled in the jetty locks that clustered 
over her temples! A. R. 





OLD HEADS WITH YOUNG HEARTS. 





Wuart though the years are flying fast, 
And silver sprinkles through the hair, 
And crow’s-feet come, and wriukles last 
In spite of pride’s most jealous care ; 
That with reluctance we confess, 
And “ growing old” essapes the tongue ; 
So plain a truth should not distress— 
Tis nothing if the heart be young. 


That we have errora to regret, 
Is but the common lot of all: 
There’s something to be lived for yot— 
So struggle on whate’er befall. 
’Tis useless that above the past 
The dirges of remorse are rung, 
We'll fight decay unto the iast, ° 
And triumph while the heart is young. 


When life exists the light of hope 
Should never be obscured by gloom, 
But brighten all our horoscope 
Until our footsteps touch the tomb! 
The oldest yet huve truths to learn, 
So faith should never be unstrung ; 
Our little lamps will cheerly burn 
As long as e’er the heart is young. 


And how shall hearts be kept in green 
When cheeks are sunk and eyes are dim— 
When age brings on its days of spleen, 
And ceassless ervons a fuueral hymn? 
By finding means of doing good, 
By soothing souls with sorrow stung; 
Thus age and death are long withstood, 
And thus our hearts kept ever young. 








Mr. AtperMen Heyrwoop announced, at the 
annual meeting of the School of Art at Manchester, 
recently, that he had had an interview with a gen- 
tleman who desired to contribute 100,000/. for the 
purposes of an art galleryin that city. The com- 
mittee of the school have determined to undertake 
the responsibility of ovtaining a new school of art, 
which they thought should also include an art gal- 
lery. 

BeveFir SocretTies.—There are more than 20,000 
benefit societies (registered and unregistered), in the 
kingdom, many of which are hopelessly insolvent, an- 
some of which spend on offise management more that 
10s. in the 1. Some persons speak of “ the improvit 
dence of the working classess.”” It is marvellous that 
they have saved so largely as they have when the vasn 
amount of their deposits iu clube (rotten or otherwise 
is considered. Poor people have laboriously saved 
millious, mach of which either has been lost or will 
be lost. The bitter disappointment and misery thus 
caused by wholesale it is impossible to estimate. 

Save or Mr, Finves’s New Picturs.—Mr. 8. 
L. Fild-s bas just sold vis picture, * Mother’s Dead,” 
whicl: he has painted for this year’s Academy, for 
eighteen hundred guineas, The purchaser is a York- 
shire gentleman who bought Mr, Fildes’s ‘‘ Casual 
Ward” a year or two ago. The subject is taken 
from a sceve in Lincolnshire which came under the 
notice of the artist. It represents an agricultural 
labourer’s cottage, in which is seen a family of six 
children. Upon the bed lies a dying woman, and as 
the unfortunate father stands with the youngest, @ 
baby, in his arms, an elder child looks piteously into 
his face aud says, “ Father, mother’s dead.” 

ParerR MANuFacroriks —A contemporary states 
that there are 3,000 paper manafactories in the 
world, employing 80,000 men and 180,000 women, 
besides the 100,000 employed in the rag. trade; 
1,800,000.000 pounds of paper are produced annually. 
One-half is used in printing, a sixth in writing, and 
the remainder for packing or otver purposes, The 
United States average 17 pounds per head; an 
Englishman consumes 11} pounds; a German, 8 
pounds; a Frenchman, 7 pounds; an Italian, 35 
pounds ; a Spaniard, 1} pound ; and a Russian only 1 
pound annually, on an average 
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UNDINE; 
or, 
THE FORTUNE-TELLER OF THE RHINE. 
bhi it 


CHAPTER I. 


Tue little steamer glided along so noiselessly and 
@moothly over the blue, sun-kissed waves which dim- 
pled into myriad sparkling responsive smiles that it 
seemed rather wafted downward by the breath of a 
‘zephyr than propelled by the tireless wheels. It 
avas ove of those glorious days which seem doubly 
delightful upon the Rhine. 

On either shore rose the greenly wooded heights, 
which, though inferior in reality to the mouutains.of 
he Rhone, yet appear so much more majestic and 
grand. 

Now the beautiful river flowed broad and wide, 
seeming more like a succession of lakes, with their 
lofty, craggy mountains ranged, like giants, all 
sround to bar ite dariug encroachment, and anon the 
‘channel narrowed, and the foaming waves went sur- 
ging angrily along the surly steepness of the pre- 
cipitous cliffs, crowned here and there with old 
tomantic castles, ivy-hung and desolate. 

The steamer'’s decks: were crowded with the ad- 
aniving passengers and tourists, passing from May- 
ence to Culogne. ; 

Among them was a party of English people, who, 
something in British fashion, kept in a little group 
by themselves. 

Two young men, an elderly, aristocratic-looking 
gentleman with gray hair, but jetty beard, a middle- 
aged lady, very gentleand sweet-louking, and a fresh, 
blooming m iden of seventeen. 

They all bore that unmistakable stamp of good- 
drevding which proclaimed their belonging to the 
upper class, notwithstaudiug their very plain and in- 
expensive clothing. 

The younger portion were enthusiastically awake 
to the attractions of the scenes, which, like a pano- 
Tuma, constautly moved away from them. 

The elders were more quiet, nay, it would seem 
the lady was peusive, aud the gentleman fairly 
gloumy. 

“Ob, Aunt Hester, this is really the Rheingeau! 
how lovely, how lovely! You have sven it before ; 
bas it chauged—has it lost Lis beauty for you 2?” said 


























(cuY MEBrING His FATE. ] 


Edith Meredith, tossing back the wave of rippling 
brown hair which the wind cajoled from the confine- 
ment of hor bonnet, and looking questioningly into 
her aunt's face, 

The Hon. Mrs. Owen sighed softly, while she an- 
swered: - 

“ I fancy my love, that itis not tke scene, but | 
myself that have changed. I was young and gay 
when I sailed down the Rhine for the first time; my 
husband was with me, and, like you, I was too de- 
lighted to keep silence. 1 was overflowing with 
joy. Edith, darling, don’t let it sadden your joy, as 
it does mine, to remember that I am now a widow 
and old enough to have lost the enthusiastic buoyaucy 
which changes this jourtiey iuto a fairy pastime.” 

Edith clasped her little gloved hand tenderly over 
that of her much beloved aunt, and for a little while 
was grave and silent. 

But the novelty of her situation and her keen 
enjoyment of it soon dispersed the momentary sad- 
ness. 

She turned to her youthful cousin, Gay Mordaunt, 
who leaned against the iron railing, scarcely moving 
his eyes from the shore, 

“ How still youallare! Why, Gay, I think you 
have scarcely spoken this half-hour. Am I alone in 
the idiosyncrasy, that the more I am delighted the 
faster I like to talk ?” 

“Tn truth, you are not, Miss Edith; here's ono ex- 
ception at least,” interrupted the other youth, with a 
merry langh. “ Now you've paved the way, I needn't 
be afraid to own I’ve wanted to indulge in a score 
of breathless perorations, but, having somewher: 
read about the terrible bore of a loquacious com- 
panion in romantic scenes, I've kept silence, at the 
risk of losing my tongue through numbness.” 

“T don’t see, ten, but you are both provided for,” 
replied Guy, with asmile; ‘if all the rest of us are 
reticent, you can talk to each otiier, and relieve your 
minds. I believe I had fallen into a queer kind of 
reveriey. I was looking back, and piercing into the 
future, as well as enjoying the preseat.” 

“TI don't see what you could have in the past to 
be suggested by the Rhine, since this is your first 
visit, aud your years are hardly advanced enough to 
afford theme for moralizivg or philosophizing,” re- 
turned Rilph Owen, the nephew of Mrs. Owen's de- 
parted husband; ‘* moreover, lucky dog that you 
are, your futere seems as auspicious, and clearly 
shadowed as mortal could expect.” 

As he spoke Ralph cast a quick, rueful sort of 





glance into the face of Edith, wio b!ushed, smiled a 
little consciously, and turned away. 

“ Yes, I suppose so,” answere! Guy, rather list- 
lessly, although he bad watched Edith with an affec- 
tionate smile, 

“ | suppose so !” echoed Ralph, indignantly ; “ you 
don’t half appreciate your blessings, Guy. Ordinary 
people have to be thankful if they have health, are 
uot deformed, nor lacking some meuta: gift. But here 
are you, with a persunal comeliness many men, rich 
aud poor, would be wild about, nobly gifted in in- 
tellect, and crowned with all. favours ; the only son 
of a noble house, sole heir of a generous estate, and 
—and, above all, crowued by love with his , highest 
gift, kis choicest treasure.” 

Edith had quite averted her head during this speech 
and seemed entirely absorbedwith the shore, but what 
she had caught its meauing might be guessed by the 
blush which reddened so deeply the line of cheek 
visible. 

“You are right, Ralph. I aman ungrateful fel- 
low ; most of all for the dear little creature who is 
to be my wife.” And raisiug his voice, he said, ten- 
de rly. “ Edith, dear, here comes Johannisberg—~ 
come and. tell me if you shall recognize it, if 1 make 
you a sketch from memory.” 

The young lady turned, but there was a half-pout 
on her lip aud atrifling pettishness in her manner, 

“ Do you really care to have me talk to you, Guy? 
I thought you were so absorbed in reverie.” 

He laughed as he drew her toward the railing. 

“ Now, Edie, there’s no use in your try:ng to seem 
angry ; you don’t know how it’s done, 1 trust that 
sweet disposition of yours is to be the blessing of my 
life, so pray don’t try to wrap it. Oh, see that noble 
cliff, and those ruins, wlat are they, chapel or 
castle ?” 

She was only half-mollified, but gave eager at- 
tention to the designated spot. 

“ It is a castle ; there is a romantic legend con- 
nected with it. I shall tell it to you preseutly, Misa 
Edith,” observed Ralph, coming to them. 

Edith smiled graciously, 

It was an agreeable reflection that, however in- 
different.and thoughtless her betrotued Guy might 
be, his friend was every reaily toattend to her wants, 
to give response to, her slightest gesture, to show im 
a thousand nameless ways his thorough admiration 
aud hopeless attachment. 

They were soon busy in an auimated conversation 
and Guy fell back again to his listless attitude. 
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The busy hum of the numberless groups on the 
deck suddenly subsided, and every one louked up to 
see the cause. 

It was a figure of a tall woman, quaintly attired in 
a loose robe more like a cloak than a -dress, with a 
long scarlet mantle wound ,about ‘her head, and 
hiding all her face, except a pairof piercing black 
eyes and a broad, full, but awarthyf ° 

She passed slowly iromgroup 0 group, and seemed 
to be respected. by all. Her was.soon revealed 
for she. garefully exami the hands extended to 
her, uthensila few mystical sentences, .balf-scornfully 
dropped ‘the.eein given ip nt for her services 
intosamallleather bag at her waist, agg) 





ro ashe?” semana aan Moro 
Guy's r, as.one.of the steam bem 








more for you tosay. You have not touched upon 
the all-important theme.” 

“That, for the young, -is always love. 
is here in this very line.” 

As she spoke she drew her finger-tips along the 
transverse line and.sheok her head mysteriously. 

“ Ab, yes, Lreathit.all:” 


Ay, ay, it 


“ Let us hearit, by ll «meaans,” observed Guy, || mile 
the-blushing Edi 















with an areb glance.at:the: th. 
“ Well, youthave.not- met ‘ber yet—-theilady-stho. 
shall. hold our : cbut——” R 
Sir 
he spoke now; “3 
“ What a ffortanestelier'! We 


judge of her propheeies sand revelations-as: 
dreams, accept their opposite fortheowteuth:” 
{Lhe fortune-teller turned “fieresly,and 





eyes biased yrathfully the nobleman, so that | yourfesr:that 













shore. 
“ Letiit be ‘brief 
afford to. lose.much of hie » 
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Dirt Pn ae oe 
will app DORe - 
or fall hort entinaly. : 
in German? ehh 
according to 
are britliant atdgane 3 

“We shall see, for iems 
Ralph, eagerly. .. 

The fortune-teller moved to : 
and stately step. Despite their 
English arrogance, she impressed them to recéive her 
deferentially. 


Tho gleaming,eye raneyar .the feces of the party 
fied itaett upon 
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calmly, and then the “leader, Sir 
Morton. 
“The le ato Engligh—1' will 


French,” wes her rst sAlutation. “Wl the noble! 
gentleman jearn of his future from the ‘Rhine) 
?” 


“The past gives a gnrer evidence of yonr .skil}, 
my good woman,” said Sir‘Morton ; “let ys try yon 
there first.” 

He held-out ‘his hand, -half-ashamed of his com- 
plaisance. 

She bent down her searletsmantled head, and that 
black, eye.seemed “burping With a fierce, Iprid Jight 
as it searched that softwad womanish hapd. 

Raising her head almogt with a jerk, she asked, 
coldly : 

“Shall I read alond what is written here?” 

“Why not?” answered the nobleman, loftily. 

* Because it is not a pleasant record; the Jines 
ave knotted strangely; there are fraud, dvcgit, dis-| 
honour in your history.” 

Sir Morton stared.at her, seemingly so .amnazed 
her audacity that he was deprived of PSOne, re 

“The guilty prosper over a hidden gecret,.the in-| 
nocent are foully wronged. “Whose death rbrought 

ali this confusion ?” 

The words were spoken in @ jhigh, mopotosens 
one and the glittering, burning ,eye .was an-his| 
Sir Morton hastily jerked his hand jaway from 
Jertonch, and, with a contemptuous word, tamed 
pway. 

* As much in the,tragical ¢tyleas ever, iit would! 
jgain more credence to, havea vatiety anee.ip.a while,” 
@neered he as, he flung down a piece of money, yet! 
his cheek liad lost all trace of colour, and:his hand | 





shook. 

The sybil did not seem in the lesat disturbed, bat! 
moved along.to Guy. 

(He had watched the change in his;fatheris face 
a perplexity, but, with a eheery smile, held out! 

and, 

She took it slowly, and then ‘ J 
fagly profoundly Absothed are restr 

“It is. fair fate, a very fair fate. The black cloud 
Mhat hangs so threateningly over the sire.does.not.so 
wach as darken a line/here. Lhe stars smile,pro- 


pitiously.” 
fanlt as shemight be,” 


thes; ene eannet' wy 


‘Nore shasee str aor ber aii | a 
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that are my-srers:”” = 
She had peen,exqmining. thexgeatified expression 
upen the face of Ruph; hastily lifting the latter's 


*hazil; she,repeated, firmly : 


“Phe blue eyes are for this gentleman. ‘He thinks 
his path bewildered and discouraging. Jyet him take 
courage ; it leads, out into. fair seenys and. beppy 
igsue. She one ‘he ‘loves so hopelessly shall yet 
smile tenderly ypon him. A magical touch, shall 
smoothé out the knotted strands. Hiake note of my 
words ; you hn]! all see them verified.” 

Sayiig which, she turned arynyd, and looked! 
questioningly into Ediths face, i 

“Shall Tread for the,ladies their, Aestiny ?” 

“No, no,” cried Edith, hidiyg” her lawads, as.ifipbe! 
expected them to be seiged forcibly. “ ] wonld yet 
heareniine for anything.” 

They all langhed in gpite ,of the .embarrasemen 
which had fallen npon, them. 

“Mrs. Owen shook herhead, and the st w 
man walked swiftly away, apd disap dn th 
crowd oo the other deck. | 

Our party were'le!t ill at ease. Sir Morton, lean- 
ing heavily ,on the railing, gazed down ,into ithe} 
sparkling waves. 

His son, luoking extremely vexed, cast. alternate! 
glances towards the romantic shore and at Edith’s| 
averted face, ' 

The youyg lady was deeply moyell, and jit ne+ 
quired alt her éfforis to choke dowp : the ising ,sab 
and to thrust back the tears which threatened 
overflow her flushed ¢heaks. 

Only Ralph seemed contented with the.sybil’s.pre- 
dictions. 

His eyes shane brightly, and there, wasaJittle.glee- 
fal triumph hovering groand his Wha, Alibomeh, che 
forbore to give it expression. | 

At Coblentz the steamer swung, up to ithe .whaet 
to receive and disentbark eng, aud, it ampst b 
acknowledged, it was with feeling of relief oe 
party saw, among the crowd Jeaving the, steamer,.the 
tall, bla-k-cloaked, scarlet-ooded figuze of the for 
tune-téller. i 


re 


CHAPTER JIL. 

“Our oracle has departed. :ean’t-say grieve for 
it,” exclaimed. Guy, shaking himeelf,and then, etep- 
ping over.to the side of his betrothed, hewhispered, 
archhy:: 

“hope this dear »little Edie hasn't been silly 
enough to lay it to heart—that absurd, -ridiculous 





“ She is not.so much at 
“laughed Ralph Owen. “ Learned aybil, there's plenty 


prophecy of an arrogant impostor.” 





She looked into his face timidly, a sparkle of tears 
gushing over the blue eyes. 

*“ Somehow it seemed to strike a deep conviction 
with it. 1 can’t throw it off; and, Guy “ 

She paused, hesitating, not knowiug how far she 
might venture in what she longed to say. 

“Say on, dear Edith,” said Guy, with a roguish 





“ Ttreally has sometimes seemed to me that it 
was. little true, what she said, that you liked me 


ewell.enoygh, just as you might have done for our re- 
test ae) 


's.sake, for: we are almost cousins, you 
there were depths in your heart un- 


ps get, but. which—ah, yon are laughing st 


me” 
“Latme-complete your sentenes ior you. It was 
Aepths unsiered ; ameen that 
earthly se @rho may 


thing, except for -me *bo release you st once 
tome. I .have-half.a:mintlito do 
2 datere mortification,” an- 


thea ‘becomas .of shhatwery solemn 
wehereby tvro adjoin- 
 c@nsolidated 
entinued Guy, 


now, 
“ And what. 
jinto gnite a 
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Hhave been 80 
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ugh iioeenquer the attachment, if 
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necessary. ‘ 

“And who says it is? an unknown, ignorant 
fortune-teller! Why, Edie, Iam half ashamed of your 
weakness.”’ 

“ No, no, it jsqotrthe rf 
own observation. Yenar 
so different from 5 

“ Ah, now I have you, “Miss Edith, it is my tum 
tovplay-wieator, All this mew sdispevary hasqome 
since Ralph joined our party. Take care—I recall 
now how the blueeyes weresventually to smile upon 
him. Ralph is a splengid fellow, fall of life and enthu- 
siasm, agd just released from the strict discipline of 
cdilege, it’s natural he should>be’far more @altant and 
_p'tivilrous ‘than “I, who have “had the good ferwuneto 
enjoy your sogiety fora year yow, without nonohia- 
terruption ; and it’s the faujt of humaa -natare tht 
we grow ungrstefit! antler continnsl sanshine, sl 
forget what a‘blessing -it’ is, ‘until its withdrawal “is 
threatened. Perhaps I have ‘been setfishly absorbed 
in the emotions attendant our *traveling ex- 
perience. ‘1 beg your partion, dear Bdie,-and propose 
‘that we enter into an agreement -to’ be satistivd with 
each other while we cap, aud if either at length fied 
‘@ more powerftl attraction ‘to cosffess ~it ‘freely. 
“Whatsay you?” P 

‘The “tears ‘still stool in her eyes, but she smiled 
geutty in response. 

“ Meaywiiile, you understant, my dearest Haith, 
tnat certainly, “for the “present, you ‘stan! 
entirely supreme in my “affections.” 

Her smile was quite joyous now. ; 

“Thank youfor that, assugance, Guy, that His 
I am afraid ofthat you witl cothe to find.some 0 
to step before me, and yet hide it from me.” 

« We ‘have entered ‘into‘the agreement mow. ‘We 
ail» please: oar parents, ‘ff we can, without 
yinlence to our own feelings, otherwise, we wil 
vhesitate to declare opr | relucty ‘This *for'yoa, # 
wellasfor me, you unilerstaud,” ant he const gu a- 
pressive glance toward ‘Ralph who, ‘is "just 
hearing, was watching them impatiently. 

‘She blustief crimson. 

‘Ali, Tdtke' Him very much, he 1s 80 lively 
entertaining, she‘ is exceedingly agreeable ; bat 
you are my Guy, to whom I was betrothed 
little girl” 

‘Phe tone awas éloquent with tenderness, Gy 
smiled back and whispered : 

“ ‘Phere is ‘no “fear for éither of us, Tthidk J 
(know you are: my own beloved “Edith.” 

Mrs. Owen had given due heed to, the phn were 
versation, and-was not a little relieved at the che 


happy faces which were turned toward ber tis 


ler alone—it is my 
fistlegs and indifferent, 











pair returned to her bench. , 
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If. Ralph bjt his lip, andmentally pronounced him- 
gelf the most unlucky dog increation,no oneelse was 
gware of the disagreeable, fact. 
Conversation. .was, gaily resumed,and svent on with 
unflagging interest, for, when Guy Mordaunt aroused 
himself, no ope, could be.mone ' brillignt-or. delightful. 
Bren Sir.Morton presently .shook off the cloud and 
smiled cheerfully again. And so the ehill produced 
iby the fortune;teller’s unlucky-advent passed away; 
As they. neared Cologne the river emerged-from a 
mouvtainous defile and widened again. Almost. every 
ne on board-came outupon deck to enjoy the, in- 
greasing loveliness of the scenery. } 
Allwas animation end ‘hilarity, when suddenly a 
great comaption was observed among the deck hands 
and the officers of the boat were seen rpaning hastily’ 
about. | 
No nuprebeneien eas aroused, however, .until al 
t. volume of blaek. smoke, suddenjy. whirled agrogs 
he deck. It was followed by anothey,.and then.came 
an.explosion. The little beat quivered like. wounded’ 
creature, gave, one lurch, »as .one,wwild sbrick .svent 
Jesping, from.a bandred throats, . aud .swung.back a 
jelpless wreck,at,shemerey.of the tide. 
‘That,,however,.was.net the: worst. The smoke 


(ncreased. 

Amyriad. greedy tongues Of flame. were licking mp, 
the woodwork around the engine-room where the 
idisaster origivated,and defied tne efforts of the crew 
mot maugled |+y the flying fragments or swalded ‘by 
gush -of steam. 

Consternation anda terrible panic seized the pas- 
eengers. 

The commander had no coolness and no control 
over his men. 

He went tearing @bout, vociferating, commends, im- 
possible to execute, and frantically, shanting that all 
wes lost. 

“ Where are the, boats?” demanded .qur;Engiigh- 
pep,.sternly, seizing him, one on either side, sr ying 
jobring him jo his senses. 

He could only, groan, : 

“We have only one.of any acceuat. “Who.coukd 
we beliezad this,would. happen? {tvis years aud 
gumsivee there bas. been.an.explosion on the Rhine. 
dam ruined! ruined !” 

“Why .den't :you get that out, you cowardly 
ive ?” cried Guy, his eyes*fiashing eagerly, as he 
@wthe frightened crowd swaying to and fro. 

The current was more rapid than usnal, on ,ac- 
tnt of the swollen state of the»river, and the lo- 
@lity was just iv its broadest place, nevertheless but 
for the panic it had been quite possible to save, every 
pal. 

_ But the most of them were quite frantic ; with ter- 
tor, and as‘the fire gained rapidly, they leaped madly 
ito the water, with yells whieh of themselves were 
guite enough to thrill the listeners’ ears, with horror. 
With Sir. Morton's help the: beat was lowered, but 
score of frantic.wretches leaping into it capsized it, 
aad it floated out of reach, though twoer three brave 
fellows swam in, pursuit. 

§ir. Morton made his.way back to. his frieads,-who 
Were waiting for,aim anxiously, the great fiakes of 
frefalliug wl. eroand them 

* They svill net get the-boat:back in season,” ‘ex- 
timed Gay; ‘the fire gains inconceivably ‘fast. 
We must try the water, father ?” 

“I sauppose so. ‘Where are the people on ,the 
thore’?” deinauded he, angrily. 

“ If we were nearer Cologne the help would come 
fore promptly. It is nothing very terrible, Edie; 
don't look so frightened, you know. what,a .steut 
fvimmer lam. Be careful to jump where you will 
tear the fragments, and Lwill be ready to.catch you. 
Tou will not need any help, father ?” 

“T should think not,” answered Sir ,Morten,in- 
figneuily. “ Ighall take Hester mysvlf,.1.daxe not 

Rust.you, Ralph. I.was a.fameus awimmer ence.” 
He spoke rapidly, hut. gulualy, to creassuve»the 
Rembliug |adies, and threw, effihis.coat. 

“J «will keep beside you, .to .render assistance to 

Whichever may, need it,” obsenvedyRalph, even then 
M@vions|y «watching Guy's. arm “brown protectingly 
Mound }dich-s waist. 
+ Remember, Edith, -you are to be courageous and 
fhilow she momert I strike the water. ‘It would. be 
Maly. sport. were -we freed from these horrible access- 
Mes. Now, darling, I am going.” 

But she clung to him frantically. 

“Guy, Guy, | shall never have courage, to, jump. If 
there Were dnly a rope 1 could hold by.” 

He looked annoyed, but cast a hurried glance 
Mound, A coil of rope lay with one end ,smoking, 


Mit Showers of sparks fell blindingly around them, 





bit ‘the rest unarmed. It was suffocatingly hot now. 


but’ Guy plunged toward the great, seething/flame, 
and made a ‘dash‘for the, rope. 

The plank gave way beneath his feet, already eaten 
from below by the greedy elemen,t .A,; desperate 
spring saved him from falling intothe ull below 
but. with that plank followed ,o generalierushing an, 
and he stood alone, amidst she furnage heat, completely 
separates from his, friends. 

He heard Edith’s shriek, ,end . his fathen’a fraatic 
| call, and.relieved, their deans: bye. cheery: halleo, for 
pian bond smoke interyened aud hid them’ from vhis 
sight. | 

. Guy-svas still self-possessed .aud -ealm,-the:terrors 
avhieh drove the:German . passengers: frantic had no 
kpower.aver.him ; ho:aad-spertad avith'the water from. 
-boy hood, aud:-knewihow-much*he might rely on’ his 
swimming proficiency, notwithstanding the distant 
shore.anil the steady-current. ” 

As the smoke cleared away & mqment 
-seize Hdith in his arms end leap, over. 

“All right’!”. ejaculated, Guy, , and plunged after 
‘them. . 

_A floating stauchign, with the aygning.ropenstill| 
attached to it, for », moment. or, WO euabagnessad . his! 
movements, and in the thicklyestrewed,water he last: 
sight of his, friends. i 

“No matter ; they, are safe-heyond,:qaestion ;.amd 
behold! the shores are:really sthlast alivedo:ahat 
has happened,-¢hough,.avith German adeliberateuess, 
they are actually coming in bonts to thepeseue:” 

the flung. out his vigorons.strakes, exajting-to find 
that he could ove er theccurnent. *Lnva little ime 
however,he,was dledéo rest, aud usoonly-enough ex- 
vertion to keep, him.statieuary. 

It was then he noticedys long beashdriftiag to- 
ward him, with a woman clingiugydesperately to it. 

Her. drooping . bead. aud whole attétude “betrayed 
sthat her. etxengthswas.mear)y exhausted. 

\ Wish, the chivalreus .geuerosity of bis nature Guy 
steered bis course toward her. 

* Yourstrengthismearly spent,” saidhe;in what 
he was well aware was horrible German, but “being 
the.best. be coul! .muster hebhad po gause‘for:self- 
reproach, “ allow me to assist you, madame,’’ 

She turned ber faee .somacds him, «which had 
ditherte been concealed) by. a.crimson sgarf tied around 
her head and flapping over her face. 

“ Good Heaveus! what a womderftls face)’ men- 
tally ejaculased Guy.as bigeye fell upen those delicate 
epirisusl features, gud met the: imploring -glance of 
those soit yet magnificent black. eyes. 

* Lean speak French or English, sir. 4 am indeed 
fear{ally,weak,” answered the lady,for such Guy 
knew she was, after the'firet word.she hai-epoken in 
bis,own, tongue, . native refinement, high edltivation, 
and,a,ook,of intellectual superiority being-as legibly 
written on her face as were youth and*beauty. 

* Allow.me to agsist:you, mademeiselle.‘I am quite 
strong, avd. an excellent swimmer.” 

‘.Qb,,mongiemr, [shall he.so gratefal—that is, if 

u can.do. it, and.save yourself:tou,”’ 

“ Certainly, 1 can.” 

He.caught hold of the bench with one-hand, and 
threw the other arm.areund.her..waist. 

...**: We will rest.a few moments, if you please, that I 
may recruit my strength, then.we must abaudyn your 
ark of safety hitherto, and strike-out‘for the-shore.” 

I see 5 it Was that which dirstidiscouraged me. I 

erceived that I was all the time drifting in the 
middle of the stream, aud was not likely tobe carried 


+\\Were you.separated from -your ‘friends ?” 

‘+ Lyas unattende! ; my relativesdeft the “boat at 
thedast .stopping-ploee. lt was so‘litde’ farther to 
Cologne. I never dreamed -of davger,’ or need of 


pstnndance. 

* And bow did:yon leave-the boat? "You must, in- 
deed, .have teen ternibly startled, all alone amidst 
that, horrible scene,” 

** Lawas very such frightened, but I:saw how the 
fzaptic terror .os tose poor. creatures «caused their 
greatest harm, and: I: foreed myseli to be steady. No 
one would answer, my. inquiries, or direct me how to 
proceed, but I watched those I believed sto’ be the 
goolest,.and followed their example. ‘I threw off my 
shaylaad bonnet, tied my-ecarf around my head, 
dragged this bench to the side, and pushed it over 
somehaw.”” 

* What, you.alone? \What,courage you must have 
shown!” exclaimed Guy, gesing-admiriugly pon 
she pale, expressive face. 

She.smiledjusta moment, giving a faint hint of 
the wondrous loveliness must ex- 
bibit in joyeus.and propitious circumstances, 

* Itumasvery necessary, vertainly. ‘I confers to a 
great deal of inward quailing before I could make up 
my mind to leap into'the water But a shower of 
fire cave mestrength. My’dress caught fire, aud I 
dashed away,” 


count 








he saw'Ralph | 


| 'sitky ‘tresses of glossy , blac 





She gegeht her breath, grew still more waxy, pale, 
and added, shudderingly : 

“I can’t imagine how any one can, diye for plea- 
sure. My sengations were horrible. I thonght I 

stran ling, buy my bapds glopghed:the leg of the 
bengh wtih ote ane.strength, and presently ‘I was 
relicyed, but I have been growing weaker and 
weaker. I think the water has chilled me a 
little,” 

Her voice failed arid ber head Broopet. 

“ A little—but I will overgome It an a.moment.” 

‘Leave your hold ofthe bench st ill support 
you,” cried Guy, penton ‘ 

She obeyed, ,and presently gaid, more , emergeti- 
cally : 

at am better now. Pleaseshow me,hor’ I can. re- 
ceive support from you -without erabearaesing, your 
progress.” 

‘He did so, and she obeyed imp! c’tly. 

* You are a heroipe!” exclaimed Guy, between*hie 
Vigorons ,strokes; and .at the same moment he 
thought of Edith—how even amidst, bis ensuriig 
works she’ had shrank baek and, periligd ‘his life, for 
the sake,of the assistance of the rope, alrhaag, ja- 
deed, he, was geveroys enough to-acknowledge the 
danger for him.mever occurred to payee 

As the ‘slender ,arms cl to his ,shealder 
the pale face floated .along,on the water .$he 

rf long. ago had given way,,and vow the ;, 
ess swayed around 
her, clinging heavily to the throat which gleamed 
ivory white in the waves. 

The delicate features looked go.cold and white, is 





thought occurred to Guy that he, was bearing to 
‘shore some wordrously beautiful statue, grandly calm 
anridst ‘its‘iciness, with the mysterious Greek inspi 
ration of the old artists. . 

Not ® single murmur, no. expression of terror .or 
despair bad yet escaped her, but his sidelong glance 
showed him that thé long,, black eyelash clung closer 
tothe ashy white cheek ; the, pallid lips,wore an ex- 
pre-sion of patient suffering; her clasp grew 
weaker. 

He knew she was sinking rapidly from exhgns- 
tion. ; 

Hastily flinging one arm about her, he supported 
himself with the other, aud ldoked around anxiously 
for help. 

‘He ‘saw a boat not far away, and Jifted his yoice in 


a loud hallo. 

“Do not remain .with me, You have , gtrength 
enough to reach the shore alone,” said she, faintly 
opening her eyes,.aud lodkiug apon him gistiully, 
for the two faces at the moment confronted rs 
other ; “leave me, sir; you have been too sind al- 
ready.” : 

“ Leave you? never!” exclaimed Guy, fervently, 
while the long. black tress swept against his cheek. 

“ Nay—self-preservation is © due,” said ; she, 
reproachfully, rallying a, little. 

“There would be no beauty in life for,meif you 
were not also saved,” cried Guy, scarcely Knowing 
what he said; and he redoubled his exertions. 

Ehe-boat, however, had perceived them,,and came 
dashing along towards tien. 

“Thank Heaven! Safety is at hand” oried Guy, 
joyfelly. 

*T stiall owe my ‘life to you,”’ seid.she, recoy, 
under the cheering iutelligenge; ‘ bow. impoggible it 
is twat shonid repay you!” 

“I would not try ; there is no ocgagion.” 

“Yes—it useless to try, because .the debt. js 
overwhelming. It is hopeless to,attempt ¢o.expreas 
my gratitude.” 

“ A single movement of your lips can caneel it,” 
cried (iuy, cheerily, for,he perceived a; faint, return 
of colour to her face and heard. the.close, splagh: of 
the oars. “I know not what prasenses.ane, but.a 
strange caprice has seized. me. If is all so pegpiiar, 
this meeting of ours. You seem so like anymph of 
the wave, granted to wy sight.a moment, to,yenish 
away-ayain, that’ Iseem to need sometangible, wken 
of mortality. You will grant me @_yreagter {eyour 
than ‘Lbave given, you if you will kiss me,on,pbis 
meeting and parting on the Rhine, empbatically and 
literally.” 

He smiled half saucily,, and yet with ; a,certain 
respectitiness of expression .and .garueatuess of 
manner. 

He sawthoge beautiful eyes, widen. with surprige at 
the ridiculous , request, the faiptest possible tinge ef 
pink glow onthe pale cheek and tuen fadeaway,agd 
heard the low, excusing murmur: * 

* He says truly, weameet to part. 
to refuse under the circumstauces.”’ 

And the next-moment the dainty lips swept a per. 
fumed. touch across his own, 7 

* Bear a haad ! Lift: the lady first!’ shouted a 
voice close at band. 

The boat bad reached them. They were lifted into 


How churlish 
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it, and, shivering as the air struck upon their 
drenched garments, sat down beside three other 
rescued passengers. ; 

Guy tried to find something to wrap around his 
delicate companion, but saw nothing. 

A gold piece. produced from the soaking contents 
of his pockets, however, speedily induced one of the 
boatmen to divest himself of his rough but dry and 
warm jerkin. 

Nevertheless, before they reached the shore she 
had fainted entirely away. 

While he urged the rowers to greater speed Guy 
supported the slender figure. and chafed eagerly the 
gracefully shaped arms and hands, A strauge sensa- 
tion thrilled bis heart. 

Reaching the shore, he leaped out, shouted 
vociferously for a carriage, which was answered by 
@ peasant’s cart—which was quite as thankfully ac. 
copted—and away they jolted to the nearest shelter, 
which happened to be the peasant driver’s own cot- 


a 
A pleasant-faced woman took the management away 

from Guy by deliberately carrying, with ber own 

stout arms, the insensible girl into auother room. 

The master of the hovse meanwhile suggested to 
Guy that bis own dripping clothes needed removal, 
which a chill, shaking him from head to fvot, duly 
enforced. 

In a few moments, other dripping unfortunates 
made their appearance. The shore was thronged 
with gazers and sufferers, The blazing steamer had 
spread the warniug far and wide, 

Chargivg the peasanis to give all possible attention 
to the young lady, Guy, as soon as be bad transferred 
himself to the old man’s holiday suit, now for the 
first time remembering that le bad friends of his own, 
went out t6 learn what had become of his own 

rty. 

_. He bad no apprehension at first, knowing the cool- 
ness and dexterity of his father and Ralph; but as 
his anxious inquiries found vo relief bis heart began 
to misgive him. From his own experience, he had 
learned how difficult it was for the strongest 
to support another. 

Anxiety grew, into positive alarm, when his fears 
were set at rest by bearing Ralph leap forth froma 
newly-arrived boat, and begin earnest inquiries about 
@ young Englishman, who way on the burniug 
eteamer. 

Guy harried up to meet him. They seized each 
other by the hand. 

“ Thank Heaven! Guy, you are safe!” 

“ And so are the rest, I trust,” 

**Ob, yes; we were picked up in a little while; 
but I should have reached the shore myseli, only 
poor Edith was so frightened she struggled, and 
made it impossible for me to get along. She nearly 
faiuted three or four times.” 

*Bhe is not ill, I hope ?” 

“Ob, no, the moment she reached the shore she 
was herself again.” 

Guy thought of one who bore up until safety was 
secured, and then sank away, and was silent. 

“What does my father say ?” 

“ He was quite frantic about you, and he has gone 
down the river, and I came this way in search of you. 
Our directions were to take whatever conveyance 
was possible to get on to Coiogue, and all meet there 
at the hotel. We bad better go now to relieve the 
spprehenstoos of the ladies.” 

I have left my clothing down at the cottage, in 
that little valley ; it will take some time for it to dry, 
apd means of replenishing it will bardiy be found 
anti! we reach Cologne. You had better proceed to 
escort the ladies, and save my father farther alarm 
I will follow to Cologne at the earliest possible mo- 
ment ” 

“ Very well—by the way how did you escape ?” 

“Picked up pretty well exhausted,” answered Guy, 
not disposed to be at all communicative, 

“How is that? I think I couid swim it very com 
fortably alone.” 7 

“The current is stronger than you think, and I 
was not alone.” 

“Oh, did you pickup some of those frightened 
greatures ? A woman, | supvose ?” 

** Yes,” answered Guy, reluctantly, 

Hie manner struck Ralph, 

“Hallo!” cried be, “ 1 say, Guy, was she young 
avd ‘did she have black eyes? because the old for. 
sune-teller wasn’t so far out of the way, in that case,” 

The ides had not occurred vo Guy before. He turved 
critison, and wheeled around to hide it from his 
friew i's raillery. , 

But Ralph went off laughing, 





CHAPIER IIL 
: Ger returned tu the cottage strangely agitated by 
the reflections ivduced throngh Ralph's rewiuder of | 
she fortune-telier’s proplecy. 


}a@ coward as that! 


He found the woman assiduously attending to his 
clothing, which was before a blazing fire. 

He saw nothing of his late companion, and ven- 
tured to ask for her, 

“ She is much better, and is sleeping sweetly; the 
messenger has gone to Cologne for her friends. 
Mademoiselle is an angel of g»odness,as well as 
beauty. She would not let me tire myself over her. 
Maybe monsieur knows, without my telling it,” added 
the woman, with a arch smile. 

* T never saw her till 1 met her in the river,” an- 
swered Guy, ruefully, “and I snail say good-bye in 
@ moment.” 

The woman only understood a word here and there 
for, as I have said before, his German was execrable. 
She left the room a moment, and returning informed 
him mademoiselle wasawake and was ready to hear 
his good-bye, 

Guy followed her, therefore, into the little bed- 
room, 

The young lady was sitting in a rocking-chair, 
with a@ crimson shaw! of the peasant wyman's 
wrapped around her. The rich black tresses were 
knotted carelessly at the back of the gracefully 
formed head, but smoothed away in becoming waves 
around the nobiy shaped forehead. Her face was 
atill pale, but as Guy approachei two pink spots 
gathered in the cheeks aud glowed brighter and 
brighter tillthey rivalled the carnation. 

She held out her hand to him. 

“Thank you—I shall always remember - you. 
Farewell,” 

“Nay,” auewered Guy, impetuously; and then, 
checking himself, he added, hastily : 

“ Yes, yes —it is right, it is best. So we shall part, 
and not even kuow each other’s names, I shall call 
you Undine when I think of you.” - 

She smiled faintly. 

‘I would rather not christen you by the name of 
the fickle knight, nor yet Leander, because of that 
stout ewimnter’s bitter fate. Guy is my favourite 
name, it expresses so much that is generous and 
maguanimous, I wilk call you Sir Guy of the 
Bhine.” 

“It is really my name,”’ answered Guy, amused at 
the coincidence. 

, She looked astonished and yet pleased. 

“T.am.very glad that it is so. Farewell, Sir 
Guy.” 

He could not turn away —any excuse was welcome 
that cained him a few moments lonver there. 

“ Not Sie Guy yet; but, if I live, sometime Sir Guy 
Mordaunt,” answered he, 

At the name a great horror fell upon her—the 
smile faded off affrizhted—the pailor returned, and 
with it a look of settled grief. 

“Oh, no!’ cried she—* don’t’ say it—not that 
name of all others! Mordauut! Mordaunt! you are 
jesting. I hope,” 

“Certainly not—it is my name,” replied Gay, in 
extreme amazement. ** Wny should you object to it? 
It is not without honour in England—has never 
known disgrace. Iam sorry it does not please’ you. 
Aud what is yours? will you tell me yours 2?” 

“ Not for the world!” answered sie, in a voice of 
anguish. ‘“ Ouce more, farewell,” 

She waved her hand impativutly to the door; and, 
marvelling at this sudden change iu her conduct, he 
obeyed, saying simply: , 

“Farewell, mademoiselle ; I shall never forget 
either our meeting or our parting” 

The tinge of reproach in his voice touched her. 

“I beg your pardon,” said she, simply; “you 
yourself are all tivat I admire, resvect and love, 
Your name represents to’ me all tuat | abhor and 
detest. Forgive meif I seem ungrateful, but indeed 
it is better for you never to know my name.” 

“T trust this mystery will be cleared some day, 
and I shall live in the hope of another meeting,’’ 

He left the rogm slowly, resumed his own clothing, 
and leaving remuneration for the huwuble hostess 
set forward to Cologue by private conveyance ; his 
whole thought being given to the fruiriess effort to 
solve the mystery of his family name. 

He found the rest of the party awaiting his arrival 
impatiently, 

His fatuer showed more emotion than he had ever 
Py him betray before as he sprang forward to meet 

im, 

“Guy, my boy, I have been dreadfully anxious 
about you. Heaven be praised fur your deliverance.” 

Edith smiled tearfully. 

“Oh, Guy, can you forgive me for sending yoa for 
the rope? What frightful remorse liad beew miue ii 
you had perished? I am so shaken now, I have 
been bexging your father to turn buex. I shall have 


no peace in boat or rail, after this terrible catastrophe. | 


1 am ready to return to England at once.” 

“ What! without seeiny Venice ? without a glimpse 
of the Mediterranean? Ob Edith, you can’t be such 
Why, this very adveuture musi 





convince you how much you can risk, what narrow 
escapes you can meet,”’ 

“ Thank you, but I don’t put it in that light’; by 
for Ralph’s ssout arm it had been a very narrow 
escape indeed,” 

“Lam glad you found it trustworthy. It would 
have been my province, you remember, but for your 
own request,” 

‘* He was very kind indeed, very patient, and for. 
bearing with my terror. One could not ask more 
geutle consideration,” 

“ I wonder who could be impatient with you, Miss 
Edith ?” interposed the gratified Ralph, and. then 
turning to Guy, he wh'spered, mischievsously, 

* How was it with iue black eyes, Guy ?” 

Guy, anuoyed and a trifle embarrassed, for he meant 
to Keep his Undine adventure a secret, hastily addresed 
an observation to his father and zeaiously pursued a 
disquisition on the superiority of Britishsteamers over 
these of all other nations autil Ralpli’s thouglite had 
been com pletely diverred, 

Nevertheless Guy, himself was uneasy and restless 
all. thé time. ‘The strangeness of his meeting witii the 
beautiful: weknown was outvied by ‘her strong’ tr. 
pugnance—the agitated change in her manner the 
moment ‘his name was mentioned. What could it 
mean? Were there other Mordaunts, or was it really 
his own family, which had odeasioned her dis- 
pleasure ? 

Aud was she really E:,lish? she had spoken 
with a foreign accent, aud hersace, especially those 
woudrously luminous eyes of midnight hue, struck 
him as Italian. ‘ 

He hunted up Mrs. Owen, who had been herselfa 
Mordaunt—-sister to the late Sir Guy, who. was the 
last male of his family, aud whose death, without 
heirs, had left the title and estate to revert to the 
other family, whose representative was Guy's father, 


‘the present Sir Morton. 


Mrs. Owen, though no nearer in relation to Gay 
than a eécond cousin, seeined like a mother to hiw; 
and she had indeed supplied that mother’s place; for 
upon the death of her husband, the youthful woman 
had accepted the off-red protection of Sir Morton, 
aud Lady Mordaunt dving soun after, she had quietly 
and so faithfully fulfilled the duties of tue mistress of 
the house, aud guardian of th~ child that Sir Morton 
had never married again ; albeit the ramour was vow 
and then girculated among the servants at Mordaunt 
Cliff t»at he had repeatedly begged of Mrs, Owen 
to accept the honours and name as well as the duties 
of Lady Mordauat, 

That such a proposal did not meet the lady's ap- 
probation was made evident by the fact of her mill 
remaining a widow, 

The steanier adventures had made a longer stay 
in Cologne than they at first intended quite necessary, 
So they had secured a suite of rooms, and were 
making themselves quite cow fortable, 

Guy found Mrs. Owen seated in an ensy-chait, 
closely wrapped in a large shawi—for her exposure 
had naturally enough brought on a violent cold —aud 
to his great delight, he found her tne sole occupadt 
of the lictle sitting-room. 

Evjith bad retired to her room with a headache, and 
Sir Morton anid Ralph gone to a tailor’s to replenish 
their gud: jeniy impoverisned wardrobes, 

© Tnis is cozy ?” cried: Gay, drawing a footstool 
to her feet and sitting down there, with his ieed 
against her lap iu tue old boyish fashion, * amidst the 
constant hurry aud excitement of travelling, itis 
quite refreshiog to pause, aud take a little breathing 
spell and feel « little as home. 1 am sorry for your 
cold, Aunt Hester,” 

Mrs, Uwen smiled affectionately as she passed her 
soft fingers acrvss his wavy brown hair. 

“ What does my boy waut now? IL always know 
thére is something Aunt Hester can do when Gus 
puts on that coaxing tone.” 

He lanzhed aud imprisoned the caressing hand in 
both his'own. 

“Nothing very wonderful this time. I felt in the 
mood for hearing you talk, that's all, And some 006 
here asking me’about the Mordaunt family started 
the q ery if I really kaew much about them myself, 
What « kind of a race nas it been, auutie? I know 
they were very proud, but had they reason to be? 

* Well, dear Guy, I «an’t say. Since tie first 
Mordaunt was knighted by Queen Be-s for gallantry 
in the field 1 don’t. kuow agany of them have done 
anything very glorious, ‘Tey lave beeu good, loyal 
subjects and well-respected citizens, Aud one thing 
is sure, they have uever broucit any disuonour upoo 
the name —no, not a sivg'e ove of them,” 

Guy drew a long breatu of relici. 

“ Tam so glad of that, | wonder if there are other 
Mordaunts wuo dre of any account 2” 

* T think nt.” 

He looked perplexed, ard presently said, slowly: 

* And the last Sir Guy—he was stainless reputation 
too?”’ 
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mean ?” answered Mrs Owen, “ A nobler young man 
could not be found in all Britain;he was the soul of 
ponour—how proud weall were of him! He died too 
young fora flaw to distort his admirable character, 
Ob, it. was @ heavy, heavy blow to us two orphan 
sisters, deprived thus of a faithful guardian and 
tender frievud. It nearly broke our, hearts—Edith’s 
and mine. It seemed a premonition of the blight 
which was.to fall on all, the objects of my tenderest 
popes. When I married, and was havpy once more, 
husband and. child followed, into the unknown land 
whither my beloved brother had passed, You were 
pamed after him; at his own request, my dear Guy,’’ 
he tears Tose softly to her ventle eyes. 

“He died in Italy, 1 think,” he said. 

“Yes; your fatuer was with him, and brought 
home to the family vault the ‘precious dust. I-twas 
very sudden, A violent fevér ‘took him off in the 
very prime of youthful strength.” 

“Aud he had not married — was ‘not even be- 
trothed ?’’ 

“Oh, no; he was only twenty-five the month he 
died. We often used to wonder what lady would be 
perfect enough to win our Guy.” 

“Thank you for te'ling me so much. I wonder I 
bave not asked my father more about him.” 

“Your father was extremely attached to him—for 
Gay was very kind to him, and took him wherever 
he went. ‘So it happened that he was with him in 
his last hours, I fear that they were very painful, 
for your father could not talk about it for along 
time without turning pale and being veeply affected. 
We forbore to urge the sorrowful particulars on that 
account, dreading too, I suppose, that they should 
baunt us in like manner, 

“Well has Sir Morton repaid the early. kindness. 
He would not allow us to leave Mordaunt Cliff when 
be came into possession, We were married from 
there, and when my husband died | gratefully ac- 
cepted a home at the dear old place,’’ 

“And grateful enongh onght we to be for your 
miidence with us. I owe to you all of a mother’s 
teand tenderness that the most devoted parent 
tld bestow, It is your home as much aseours. Why, 

hut Hester, if your son had lived he would have 
twa the rightful beir, would he not ?”’ 

“You are indeed Iamentably ignorant of the family 
ifairs, Guy, It is rather a peculiar will, that of old 
Sir Blount Mordaunt. Guy’s eldest chiid, whether 
nale or femalo—or rather the latter. in case there 
wre no males in the family—would have received 
the estate, but he dying without heirs it passed to 
the Dearest mule relative on the other brother’s side, 
which, as you know, was your father,” 

“How uujust,” exclaimed Guy. “TI am thankfal 
if Our case it does not make any difference.” 

“| think that is a great comfort to vour father 
Rdie Mereaith and I are atl that is left of the old 
family, and .as we have our home at Mordaunt Cliff 
and you are to marry Evie why, as yon say, it does 
bot make a particle of difference, I wasso thankful 
when | sxw your father’s hopes confirmed by the ate 
tachment between my two precions children. Itrust 
you and Edie will be very happy, Sir Morton was 
aying this morning he wished the marriage had 
taken place before we left England, young as you are 
behas no faith in long engagements he says.” 

“Iam sure he bas shown a great ‘eal by betroth- 
ing me to Edie when I was only teu years ol,” 
tbserved Gey, with asnort laugh, intended to hidea 
tudiep change of countenance. 

What was it came up so vividly ? 

That fair. delicate face, with the long raven locks 
feating back upon the Rhine waters, those soul- 
filled, passionately mournful eyes looking wistfully 
tcross the bubbling wave into lis? 

“Tell me now about my mother,” said he, hastily.; 
“you know the exireine reticence of my father, ©] 
have often. wondered over his lack of confivence in 
that respect when it is so evident how pa-sionately 
be is attached to me, He never wold me of his past. 
He must have lov. d ber very dearly—for | suppose it 
bn loss which gave him that restless, uulappy 


“I was away when (they were marred, and ony 
teturved to the Cliff upon your birth, and she faded 
Wiftly from that moment, She was spoken very 
Mfectionately of by ali the servants, but I pn ver knew 

myself at all iutimately. No doubt it is as yon 
®Y—no one can imagine the sorrowful yearning, the 
Weary, abseut fe-ling always present with the 
Mrvivor whose dearly beloved has passed on,” 
Wewered she, with a sigh. 

There was a long silence, Then, seeing the grave 

ok on his face, Mrs. Owen said, cheerfully: 

Well, Guy, I think your wish, so londly ex- 
yy upon leaving England, bas been fully grati- 
ed, _We have indeed bad something quite out of 
the line of tourist books, I cope you are satisfied 
With “yesterday’s exciting events, Pray don’t ask 





va My brother, my much lamented brother, yon 








for anything more except wliat is commonplace, It 
was quite too much to have a genuine fortune-teller 
and a steamer explosionin one day.” 

“The fortune-teller—ah, yes. What a weird 
way she had, for all she seemed so dignified, 1 
suppose she really believed her own predictiovs.” 

** It was rather comical, her taaking such a mistake. 
Ithought youand Edie were to have a lover's quar- 
rel out of it, but you were two dear good children 
and behaved beautifully.” 

‘Edie has a very sweet disposition—I am afraid ! 
am. terribly stupid sometimes, It is very different, 
yon know, from the common rule, because of ber 
residence with us. If Lonly-saw her now.and then 
I’ve no doubt I should be on my best behaviour, and 
be as thoughtful and gallantas even Ralph. But | 
get completely absorbed in .my own. thoughts, and 
the first | knew I saw |Ralph offering her the same 
attention I am guiltily conscious should" have come 
from me.” 

Mrs, Owen laughed. 

“ You'are very candid, at least. I think Edie is 
satisfied with your genuine attachment, which may 
be «ll the more lasting that it is not extravagantly 
demonstrative, Ralph is & regular gallant by natare ; 
he would be just so flatteringly attentive to a Hot- 
tentot lady, I believe, if she were the only female 
society he found. Men are so different in that 
respect. By-and-bye he will find a lady love of his 
own, and then I think we shall see quieter attentions 
but stronger attachment,” 

Guy played idly with her fingers. 

“ But, auntie, supposing Edie should get to like 
Ralph beyond auything she teels for me. J should 
not allow her to wreck her happiness for the eake of 
pleasing my father, or myseli.” 

“What do you mean, Guy ?” exclaimed the lady, 
in therough alarm, ‘‘it cannot be there is danger 
of sich a thing. I must send Ralph back at once.” 

“Why, I didn’t mean it was actually eo,” replied 
Guy, lauzhing at her alarm, ‘‘ 1 was. ouly supposing 
the case.” 

* Pray, don’t suppose anything so trying. You 
quite frightened me. I have always been nervously 
anxious about you both, because of your father’s in- 
tense interest in the eugazement, It was the greatest 
relief when you both acknowledged and confirmed 
the betrothal, for lam afraid to have thwarted his 
wishes would have nearly killed him.” 

Guy sighed and rose to his feet, 

“ What a sober talk we've had, haven’t we, Annt 
Hester? I must run outinto the cheerful street to 
brush off the vapours, Tell Edie if her head-ach don’t 
prevent, 1’ll escort her to the square, just before sun- 
set.” 

(To be continued.) 





A COUNTRYMAN once visited a picture gallery, and 
was shown a picture by Morland, representing three 
pigs eating froma trough. His critical faculty being 
appealed to, he said, ** Well, they are plaguy like pigs, 
but the artist is wrong, as 1 uvever yet saw three pigs 
eating together unless one had his foot in tne 
trough,” 

Discovery OF ANCIENT Coins AT Bournonne 
Les Batns.—Tne “Journal de Paris” contains a 
report by M. Daubrec to the French Academy oi 
Science, recordiug some interesting discoveries which 
have been made in a well of very antique origin at 
Bourbonne les Bains, Department of Haute Marne: 
Amongst the objects brought to light are some 
thousands of Roman medals and coins iv gold, silver, 
and bronze ; statuettes, pins and other articles of less 
importance, ‘The coins, to the number of 4,900. 
consist of four pieces in gold, 256 in silver, and the 
remainder in bronze and copper, all of which had 
been covered over by a metaliic layer deposited by the 
water unier the form of crystals, Several blocks of 
stone were found in the same place, with a votive 
inseription: **D-o Boravni et Damonae.” Under- 
neath the coins was discovered a layer, composed of 
fragments of stone, which by the geologists are con- 
sidered some spre.men of Lia!lic money anterior to the 
Roman conquest. ‘This hypothesis is supported by a 
discovery inade by Mr. Marchi at Vicarelio of the 
same kiud of money, wheu underneath sume metalic 
cvins he found a large quantity of silica, or fliut 
sholls, belonging to the prehistoric period. 

TELEGRAPH WIkEs.—Probavly few persons are 
sufficiently aware of the danger to life aud jintb those 
who have to frequent the streets of London incur 
from the telegrapu wires which every day are being 
suspended hight above our heads, Galvanized wire 
in a smoky atmosphere does vot last more than about 
a dozen years, and the first intimation of decay, in 
all probability, will be the faliing of the wires upon 
the pass »ra-by; and the weight of the wires and tne 
height from whicn they fall will be generally sutti- 
ciev§4o Kill or man those upon whom they fall. I 
don’t kuow who will be responsible for the couse- 
quences, butitis advisable for thuse that will be to 


pay some attention to the subject. If the suspension 
of these wires over the most crowded thoroug)h fares 
be a necessity, they might be directed with more re- 
gard to safety by being made, for instance, to cross 
at right angles. instead of running obliquely over the 
whole length of some streets—a method that seems 
well adapted, when they fall, to do the greatest mis- 
chief to the greatest number, 

Dxsertions.--'l'he increased number of desertions 
from the army during the last year is a very grievous 
and serious question, and one that ought to be 
thoroughly looked into by the authorities, with o 
view of seeing whether some measure may not be 
adopted to put an end to such delinquencies, Deser- 
tion is the besetting sin of the army, and the best 
method of remedying it is to improve the condition of 
the. soldier,: It fas been too much the fashion to 
deseribe the recruit as the very refuse and scum of 
society. This, thongh in some measure true, onght 
not to be universally applied—for why censure all 
for the faults of » few? Few great delinquents 
enlist, for they find their unlawful proceedings more 
profitable than receiving Her Majesty's pay—scamps 
who have led a wid lifein youth, when they have 
expended their funds, turn-soldiers, and with kind 
yet firm treatmeut do credit to the ranks, and even 
the blackest sheep are often reformed by judicious 
management. With good officers, who take care 
that the non-commissioned are not unusually severe 
with a parcel of youths from the manufacturing or 
agricultural districts, new recruits become excellent 
soldiers, 

Stram Tram Cars.—It wonld seem that our 
friendly little neighbour, Denmark has stolen a march 
upon England and the world generally in the matter 
of street locomotion. A firm of Copenhagen engineers 
have constructed a cheap tramway steam car by 
which the tramway trains of the Copenhagen streets 
have been successiully worked during two successive 
weeks, with the disadvantage of having the worst of 
weather to contend with. During this time there 
was no annoyance from smoke, noise or steam, and 
no accident or damage of any kind occurred, though 
the train carried a hundred passengers at a time at a 
rate of five miles an hour, including stoppages. This 
speed is capable of be:ng increased to uine miles an 
hour, the power of regulating it being entirely in the 
hands of the conductor, whose control over the whole 
engine—a most important matter—is said to be per- 
fect. ‘I'he consumption of coal is put as tow as forty 
pounds per hour—or something less than half o 
pouud for each traveiler carried five miles. If, as 
we venture to guess, the tram cars might be madea 
good deal lighter, even this expenditure migut very 
probably be diminished. Very naturally our neigh- 
bours, from kiug to peasant, took great interest in 
the adventure, and we are pretty safe in predicting 
that such good results may produce a revolution io 
uramway traffic beyond tne boundaries of Denmark. 





MYSTERY OF THE MILL. 


> 





CHAPTER XIII, 


THANKS to the judgment and skill of the old 
surgeon, Caspar Murdner was to pull tarongh withe 
out mortal danger. Only one artery had to be taken 
up—a branch of the carotid, just forward of the 
under part of the ear—the others being sufficiently 
reduced by compress and bandages. 

He was taken from the linden grove to the house 
of the musical instrument maker, and the doctor 
ordered that not even his father should be permitted 
to intrude upon him before another day. 

During the afternoon old Jacob called. He had 
learned at Schweiniardt’s wine-cellar something of 
the result of the duel, and in great alarm nad 
hastened to ascertain how the case really was. 

Gottfried told him that Caspar was asleep and 
must not be disturbed. 

Tne old man then wanted to watch by his son’s 
side, 

‘* [+ cannot be,”’ said Becker, firmly. “I have the 
doctor's orders.” 

“But I am his father,” whined Jacob, almost 
crying. . 

‘+ cannot help it. The doctor said, expressly, not 
even his father. My faith! you ought to be thank- 
ful that your son has a nurse who knows his duty. 
Come to-morrow and perhaps you may see him.”’ 

* Indeed, Gottfried, lam thankful. I will come 
again to-morrow.” 

And then, seizing the nurse by the hands, he 
added, with vehe:nent e«rnestness : 

“You will be careful of Caspar! You will do 
everything in your power?” 

* Of course I will.’’ 

** Who is the doctor ?” 





* Herr Von Franckenthal.”’ 
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“Lam glad of that.: He is a rough, prond-man ; 
pees have confidence in his skill, pens sere 
tied, t) spare no pains or expense; a say the 
sime'te you, Gold: is-no object as compared with 
miyyson’s life.’’ rs ‘1 
ee old man had gone Gottfried wondered at 

ithe had’ heard: He had always su the 
wiiller to” be'cloac—fi:ted and bard, withowt love for 
anything. but money and thé‘ sources roe? bat; 
pach , he’ Hatt exhibited” an‘ intérest*rénily’ tender 
ah@ heartfelt inthe welfaré‘of his wayward" son: 

Ali! if Gottftied cénla have: known" How’ matt 
thight’deperta"upon tho life of that ‘sow how ittipot, 
fant'to the father’s interest it was that“he’should be 
6 tomnttrry’ the girl sétett 4d for ‘hitttie’ would 

Wondéred no*nrore. 

‘Towards eventig Caspar’ téok some broth até a’ 
Httle light wines) His night’s rest was. yond) and’ 
ashother morning found him’ sarely gatniny strength? 
He wassoreaned in painy-but he wouldnt die, 

After he: had*taken his*broth: and wine, and: gone’ 
tosleep again; Gottfried felt-like: taking: a) watk to 
get bit of fresh air, so he got: his wife to-odme'im- 
and sit with the-patient for a while. 

At the outer door he met therold mitler, who had 
beew just-ready to knock. 

“Herr Mardner, you must wait a-little while— 
wait, atleast, till I return: Caspar is‘asleep, and is» 


ely.” 
“ How is he. this morning, good Gottfried ? What 
does the doetor say ?” 


. is careful, and is not pat. back, -he:is as 
safe aa you or 1. He has an appetite, and. his 
nourishment gives him strength.” 

** You will také care of him Gottfried ?”’ 

“Of course I wil, And tell me, Herr Murdner, 
when he wants delicavies shall Iran up a bill on 
yout unt?” 

“No, nd—riin up nb'bill! ~The rascals will’ chirat’ 
déif' we'suffer them to make’a column’ against’ me 
on théir’book’s: Aha! I'know'them. No, no—you 
must pay as you go. Here are ten Napdleotix té 

; with. Déntierwetter! how T hate tits Freneti’ 

* But,’” said Gottfried; as he’ teok” the’ brond; 

‘pieces"i® his’ hand, gazing‘kindly upon'the it, 
“© while ’s invincible legions ‘are’ holding 
as unitier bis*control we carmot afford to quartel 
with bis gold.” 
» “Truej trae; Gottfried. I am riot’ averxe’ to’ the 
gold, though J woula rather see the stamp of a good 
German face: upon it. And now; since you will 
surée*my son;.1 think | will returmhome. The 
mill n ty atténtion., The hungry people must 
have:their corn ground. 1 will come again: when 
Gaspar ie stronger.” 

Beeker promised that Casvar should be well-and 
faithfalls. cared for, and woul’ nave thew passed 
on, but. Jacob caught him by tne sieeve and detained 


bim, 

“Teli. mree good Gottfrie:,’’ the old man said, 
lowering his voice, and aking earnestly, ‘‘ what 
you think of this Pant D vai? You have seen him. 
and may-have studivd bin. Did be fairly overcome 

fin the swords fiint ?”” 

**T assure you. Herr Murdner, nothing could have 
been more fair. | never saw such adroit and mas- 
terly skill, Be sure that Frenchman is not what he 

s.” 

“ Ha!’ ejactiluted Jacob, clutching Becker’s arm. 
“ Youthimk that ?’’ 

“Tam sore of it,” 

“ And what,think-you,.is he ?”’ 

Iho not tell.. lL onty know that both he and the 
man who has been with him have been trained in the 
sthool of arms. They. ate not painter;—they, are 

i no coimuron soldiers -ither.’ 

“ With whom has’ Duval assoviaved since he hae 
beom iv-Oberkirch ?” 

He is 


“ He has not seemed to.seek associates. 
with the burgomaster, and with no one 


= Lhaverdiscuvered.”’ 


- you, Gottfried. Look. -vell. to Caspar, 
and | shall not forget it,’ 

With this Jacob turned and waiked slowly. and 
thoughtfully away. 

Finally be thought Ke‘ would: like te take one 
more look at Pau! Duvai, if he could do so without 
being hinwelf observed. 

So he went to the street of the cathedral, but 
wher be reachedthe pictnre-shop he found iv closed 
anc desérted, with no pictures in sight. Whemhe 
had nidde sure thatthe door was really locked he 
went! to a haberdasher's, close by, with whom. he 

“ Ab; Herr Murdner, welcome!” 

“& good day to you, Friend Ziegler. No; I will 
not sit down; Icannot stop. I buye béen- across 

Way,to buy w picture, but! find the shop closed. 
ee what bas. becosie of the artist.who 
+ ” 

“He went away this morning,.be-and his assis- 
tant—but | know * whither. 

“Do you kuow which wuy' they. took.?” 


“T think they left the town by. the eastern gates 


“Do yon Cramer ?” 

“Yes, Cratier:* 

Jacob thiiked "thé ‘haberdasher and’ thed’ tt¥net 
away to*sé¥itthe notary, 

He found’ Oramer tim his© offidé, amd, having°*taltent 
a séat} he eid; itr a basinesed ike nner” 

“ Herr Oedetery Iv havéwnlled! te see if I-catt guid 


beens picté: °” 

“Yes,” anawered the notary, very quiétly; but 
with a keen, searching glance at-his:vieitor 

“ The who wa stopping there—Duvat,:I 
think he was called—had a picture of my mi!! whieh 
I much desived to possess. I. called there this morn- 
ing and found the. plage deserted. Can-you tell me 
whither ha baa gone?’ 

**T cannot.’ 

“ Cam you tell me when he will returm?” 

“T do not know that he will return at all.” 

“ How ?* 

“He has given up the shop and informed me that 
he shall not want it again,”’ 

“ Was not this a sudden move on his part ?”” 

It may*havée been. I'did not inquire ifito: his 
business.’ 

“ Of coti¥sé not: But; upoh my word, I'shoald’ 
like that pictare, Yom have'no idea where # latter’ 
might réach' him?” 

“Te might’ react hint at Heidelbarg ; it’ might’ 
reach hint at’ Metz, or it’ might’ reach*him ifi Paris: 
I cannét say.” 

“ 'Thet he went towards Heilelberg ?” 

“ He went towards the north. [ am very s1fté\”’ 

“And you do not | ioolket or hifi? to’ come bark ?”’ 

“Indeed. Herr Mardner; since’ his’ pitts ‘buat: 


to onl) hi ~~ baeix.””” 

“ Did-you los#anything by him?” 

“No. He paid'me in» advance” for the apart! 
ments he occupied amd ‘he left: before’ the ter ar had’ 
expired.’ 

Not carimg: to askt more questions of themothry, 
whose manner snd bearing: Jaeob did: not ‘wholly! 
like, he arose with’ tharke and took his leav& 

“ Well,.well,,’ the milter muttered: to himself; as: 
soon as he was alone and had had time to reflfebj, 
“T have learned a great deal. Paul Duval is not 
what he would have it appear. He has played the 
part of a picture-seller for a purpose, and for that 
sare purhese ‘catie” he td Oberkirch Hé is 
FPrénshaiet rit a softtiée; most’ likely an offfosr? if 
he shbutd’ go’ tu Héfaditerg ‘will he stop af Soh wet: 
zinger?” 
toa déad! hwlt? as théurh‘he’ had’ been’ faightensd: 
A moment he stood, gnailing and trembling, anti’ 
then; smiting himself upbdn* thé breast; he’ st&rtéd 

“ Bat-whiit cat he'knew’ of Schwetzingen? He} 
cannet drag that sedret to lizht—neitherhe'nor ny 
one else: And yet; peréition seize him! he suspects 
somethingss He-is: ow the traeleof tae chita He 
mey-be awparty interested: Ay,.as stiréas fate; thts 
man possesses'some ‘clue to the trae patentags* 
Pawhne, But‘he can ‘only hold it‘by stispiviony He 
can“bringmo proof. Ne human being ‘besides myself) 
kmows the whole-treth. Why shoald'l fear? Let’ 
my son get webb spéedily: amd-the’ girl shal: bet hiss 
wife,. and. then+-had hal ha-ad I: am» safe We 
have.@ guardianship whickno power but death can 


break, . 
‘* Courage; courage, Jadob !”’ he oried; smiting hia+ 
Breastugain. “Let them. suspect. what they, will, | 


they cannotharm your The hidden chamber safely,| 
holds the gratd secret against the world !”’ 

Shortly” after this the miller reached. the ihn 
whef he had left his mule and where he had spent 
thé ‘night—for be had not been’ home sinte ing. 
tle result ‘of the diel—and, having given ions 
for having his beast Uedtight to the aor: he went in: 
and call génefous mieasnré of gin. 

Gottfried’ Béokét" took Wis’ walk, and was’ gens 
longer thatthe’ had intended, for hts friends wet bim 
and he had te give flieti a ndtourt of the'ddel; the’ 
main facteof! wii that ‘tiuié pretty 
generally’ niotved"a 

It was" not-arsabpéet of! wortlér’ thivth dite?’ hid” 
been fought) bat the aaptoatdie dae an hha’ 

ak WD ehh elec, gthtly” 
povpidp and! they wintdd soaeuratour 
But Gottfried reached home at’ letigth’ atrd 
| found hie: patent jaet awakened: and culling? for 


been: 
surprised! 
it 





but I am ‘notsate. : - 

“ And dé you think ‘he will come bigok ? "Thala ‘set 
my heart see a pictaré ‘of my‘otd’ mill, whioti 
know hb sketohed and which I’ thoufht he | 
might hivé*painted:” 

are eet ave you nd infor? 
nidtion’s bat youn “yeh Bee A who 
owns’ the’ fg? add of ‘shép rast "hive |) 
been hited?” 


@ bit of information from you. You-own the'bui ld |’ f 
ing near tothe cathetiral im whict, of late tere hws: |) 


ness seents to have beenw failure, I know’ of nothing]. 


Ae this’ thought oféated Juesb’s" mind hb ‘came’ | 


Dame Becker brought up the broth, and with 
the’ wouetie sass was allowéd ¢6 tke such ste 
the doctor had measu¥éd our; He wantid 
hé winted git; bit his nurad wis not'to be nib 

* Beeasy, Caspar, ahd ifi cood’ time you’ sifiif 
enjoy all good tg ce D bat the best’ thingt 
Fs fa life, atid that® you. can only keep Oy 


Caspar téled“to'sit npri¢ht) Witt he ‘ind 
mops pright, not’ thi: 


“Gottfried,” he wath) T afte Bo'a" horrible aMty 
tobehold. My fide fealéasthoityl it hn'l beoe tug 
Cheong andtlt. Letme loo in w urirtor. Bringrme 
one.’ 


He‘epoke withdiffieulty; and! so thickly that: hiy 
words werehardly: distingaishibles Tho vlastérs 
japon his split. dips andthe’ bandages sadly “itttér. 
'feted-witli-his entan ciation. : 3 

Gottfried broughtasmall mirror, and the patient 
leoked iato it? Phe-reflestion was certainly notay 
inviting one. 

: _.* Donner’ and. blitz! 
mummy! 


— nee 


T look. like: a dilapidated 
Will my face ever be fit to look»apen 


mor 2” 

4 Bless me! old boy, your face will. be hawdsomer 
than ever. ose scars; when. the: wounds. are 
healed, will, be the envy.of half the men in. Ober- 


\kirch. , 

“ Gottfried —” , 

“Hush. You must not talk; and if you knew 
what, poor’ work you make of if you would not 


“TRhows Gottfried, but’ T'mast ask a littl, and 
\thén' T'witl be quiet, avé you seen Paul Daval 
stlioy the diet 


‘Gottfited; he is’ n6° danber of paint! as’ I 
‘thought. I have not been vanquished by'one of the 
oonrnon Hd bite’ téertible’ eye. Did’ you 
mark’ ib?" 

“He showéd*té ‘mé the calitbst; steadiest” aye'l 
evér saw," returned thé nurse: “The s Wwortlig thy 
implement of his’ pRoféssion’ and not’ the palit 
brash ”” ‘ 


“ You" are'right; Gottfried. And have you’ nf 
.seerhim?’ 

“Wo, Oaspar; Hevand'St. George have betray 
towni’” 

*© Bh ?”” 

* ‘[iie» piédture-shop! is closed) and © the+besingss 
\given up. I de not/think they arecom ngebhet!” 

* Notconting back?” ; 

“ No-. They nave giverup their rooms as well'ag 
the business. Upon my soul, Caspar, I thinDavab 
was oaly. killingitime in hes attentions to  Pwariae 
He ‘had no serious intentiouss; And, now keep 
quiet. Your ‘lips; will never. heal-if  yourkeepton 


' talking.” 


| Caspar would+ have asked. more, but ther sharp 
itwinges of pain did what the urgings of his: nutee 
might not have done, aad, with a groan, he close 
his eyes and was silent. 

| s * + ou * 


Barly ow the morning of the same day, Paul Daval 
lait? Pierbs St. George, m>anted upon two powerfal 
orébs! roid Out from Overkicolr. 

Paul Kaew ‘that: Jacob Murdner had spent 
night im’ t0wh,’ and hé' also knew, from thé of 
stirgdon, tha®’ Hd‘ would’ wait’ on tae hope of séet 
his son; #6/of"cotttse; néithbr fathér nor ‘son co 
beat the ail? Cuder “these cifouatstahous he was 
resolved’ ts #66 Piwliné*omve aibte beford ud wetit 


i] 

“ (t will not take us-wery far Out of out wayy” He 
said, to his companion, ‘atta we can’ ri fe Hird 
exdugh: to’ nies up for’ it? Puatine’ atse 
sooner of latersof my'afyir with thd young i 
auti there isnu knowing ‘now'it'miy’ be told to mer! 
I want her to kuow''the’travhy and“tov nov’ taweT 
am ‘uwharaed.”’ ‘ 

“ Radeon where you'please;” returned St. George. 
“ L should certainly take’ the old@-milt inmy” way; fT 
were’ ia your paee:’’ 

Se into the-forest: theysrode. 

Aw they drew rein . before thé miller’s dweltiagt 
beth.Fenella and Pauline! comme to thedoor Pus 
luhadcountsbly prolonged absence of Jacob‘ aad 

held.them upoa the qui-vive: ; 
| sprang to-the ground, and-was quickhy apow 
‘thé’ piazza. 
{ “f have but a fow. brief, moments to spare? 
(Paaling: I am:an-my wag. to, Hei ielberge © 
knowing that tag miller was im-Ooverairch, | 

not g6 without’ seving you once morey. Let 
‘il liad 


‘TWoy wert'into the kifshen and-eat dows. sila 
“‘ Dearest Paaline,.1 seut you word by Fe 
tht"! would’idik-oul for ‘Caspar aad ran no risk 
harm at‘his-hdatt®: | did ‘not'spdak falsely, aod 
| £6 your’owr peded Of mind, [ meant to mislead 


| Fdeview*L' whibald fiynt’ with Caspar, ana [ knew i 
Wastiot id hiv power’ to toush in) wita’ his § 








i wine, 


Bat-yow snatl ndw’ know’ the® whold’ trath;, 
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ink you will acknowledge that I could not have em we shall have no trouble in following 
Ne ery ned th hole story, from the me 
And thereupott he e whole rom 

the termination 


opening - the scene at the café to 
of the due 
“f eee not! have” 


os hy, old fellow,” he soliloqnized, tapping his 
t, as was his custom when addressing himself. 


“we must be cautions with those women. Bunt J 





wpon have one great advantage. I know their secret, and 

bands for the ee a and | theydo not know*mine: They cannot suspect that 

- Red 1m puttish him |,Pknow anything: of the Frenchman’s, visits to’ mv 

omy retmed wi house If Fenella'is*leagued against mte“if she will 

eater ry me Poor ia serve Pauline/ rather than serve meT niwet” know 

Tate it ii iti Plataly, for the present, lL must*not let them 

noe be eee Soe Oeepasta the house ‘of Psaspect. I must keep my oWh counsel. [ must 

Fiend and wtfder the careof a peysician, who h them ‘tem, a&' though! wothing un- 

promised o Uring him safely through.’ . In thie'way I shall beable to 

if Pai Aree ete some portions < her" |. ““etiewithout being watohed in tarty A's*for 

Jover’s* narrative, and —— wie Nae} 3 on a a I willstest thens~f' will 
with régard to the d 

“s er of bisa vere! And: siiteatpictietredianticetierbrilliant 













“t will be b rere tol 
“ Bless® 
* Miaioant ventufed) Pégella,» 


‘is ; 
epeaking. for’ the first tinker * wile a : 
gon to come home?”’ } 

“Doctor Von Franckenthal says he must- 
moved for a week, at the yery shortest, if he wou 
ecape fever, and itis more likely to be 
weks.”’ 

“] may be wicked, but I-am glad,” said the 
Wusekeeper, devoutly. ‘ You will return before he 
@come back to us?” ee 

“l ‘hope ¥b, Fetiella-T believe so. I keiew’ of 'no* 


Whit? businers can. ; 
ond? 80 areetEeO do wt thewill?” Ihave ground three 
grists this forenoon.’’ 

“* You are-a-good woman, Fenelta.”’ 
Jacob waited for the woman-to, speak more con- 
cerning Caspar, but when she started to resume 
fer work} ‘as though she had’ nothing more téask, 
thing that can ‘prévent’ nie: Bat} as I hwo said to”) |he deterinmed to contifiue the’ s#bject oh‘ his’ own 
fhiHine'so I'axy row to you—Let happen what will, |) 


be it oe. faith i in me and trust _me to th’end?’ | 


Both Fost and Pauline thanked - atid’ blessed ' ‘het? | both the females, “ Caspar’ has met with an‘ ae< 
Whi dent te His bosom, kiseed || cident’ 

ter dnd then led het“eet‘upott the piazza! ‘Ain’ aécident'? Heaven gtatit” that’ it be not 
iia'ly intrHdtes POH oneof tite truest friends’ | serious!” 

tay ever naa | * NOt a0" sériots ad if might have’ been and 

iO 86° setions, I ween, av has’ happedtd to an’- 


account. 
“The trath is, Fenetta,'’ he sat@! Waving seated 
hivweelf so that’ he could ‘watch the conntenances of 


W ge George.” jobher: "* 

rece from His‘sattale; attd ‘aippesathed, || * Ggodnite't what? is it? | How bas’ He’ beer 
Bi, Pie a Sth Gebriye) tits ‘is*Pauline: T° Waitt “you |/Hart?” 

ktiow oi } 


| “Tnone of his madeap'pranks! Yott know’ how 
true and biavé’ he is. Well? he discovered! quite 
jaedidentally,; that-a-cértain yottty butk of ‘the tow 
—a Frenchman! I tlinkt who has’ récently set! up ‘a 
| Pixtare*stiop ‘in’ ObetWirch® atid? who’ calis: himself 
Duaval— We’ divovered’ that? this’ fell) w’ has been 
prowling aroutid ofr premises; ad had‘ mitle quite 
| free’ withthe raiore of'a certain pretty danisel he had 
| sedtr Hee.” 
Fortunate w 
mifler’was: ta 


“ Dent’ lady?’ satd'Pierte, removing hie hat; avid’ 
pte her hand, ‘Tam happy to see youluppy"ty 


w 
“ and =f rétuthed Pah line, brightly, ‘if you'até 
Penl’s friend, am happy to°ktow’ 
“THe fPlendship of Pate? and’ unty self hae’ been 
} dear Tay.” Heaven give' you friendeay 
fie anid keep yor: Withthien |” 
Arid theti* the twoanten retronirted ‘ad rode aways | 
* PatWiea I" eftohh fitted Sti pre a& they entered | 
Bier, path, ° ‘she is am anger!’ Anid’ ‘how'she || 


“You thik se?” 

“Al! thosé-eves of Hers canttopdeesive. And’to 
« you’ stfoukl Have foutfl’ Her if this‘ far-away' | Béyotid ‘the réach’ of hisenénviés. 
took of the Biack Foréet!’ Upon my? word): your |) At the mention of Paul’s' natyé Her’ Héart had 
théetingg” « id thie grand dake nino tite ‘host | given a great bound, ff stié had” seh ‘the cloudy, 
(Orta re event'of your Iife:”’ JeWerttig eyes'of her’ gttartivtr fixed‘ upd her, and 
AY, Prerté}for PRioW that" heteet the’ upon the |! she’ was whet vontain’ herself without givitiie’a sign’ 
ptt trie: «= My" lee" and! ny’ arty “aire* untited? jot g perturbation. 

There ig uo possible room for mistake” obtitee}’” contiriué® Jatob; “a° nfm’ of’ the |! 
wecablete jspirit Le ww pete nor "ethwe thi’ = Hb‘was de- 
: Sob! terthifeé' to ‘puitish’ thé chlirpifiatér; for hewaswell 
CHAPTER XLV... aswetrod tit the” bees iwéinhatiotis’ hid been’ false, 
Tr wits refir® rect! whet Jucet” Mardier ap? |! so he challenged Hitt: * ’ fottyht’ witht swords: 
omy Ae the cl-ared/epdied of the forest which suré | The Previchinwn’ proved tobe" ati expertand' tricky 
rit | #rordshian — | should’ jwage Re rivet? Nave 


it for Pauline that si® kndw’ the 
nga untPhtW—fortinate that’ she 
(whe retBoll® cbMipletely: the plot which> fiktiter’ and 
‘ don hal Aid" apeinst the’ life of the: Prénehoan~ 
‘and more fortunate still’that she hud seen‘her lover 
that very miornitig alive'wnd* well} and on his way 


ok into the secret past. 

Of the two wine wt hotie-he had net thougtit’ at 
@); Gates He Totind Himself! utose por sight of the 
Reis: ond réchemb ered tha. We’ rhuete oor? E88 
Wah Lie stopped to! conbitert 1G weis, if fuott @ 
tiatter of no small moment: He fancied’ that; for 

ént; he had! the gitné! in’ hideows handy} whd 
it he would keep it there; ie ditet' be wary and cite 


With this feeling he browgivt! His mule to edend'|, 
halt,’ atid: ae” hie’ refldctiony® were’ epoltets low ty || 


not want to fight tful aya: My brave bor, when 
| Weith®r*of'thent' cottid hold‘ their’ awords wy 1h tiger; 

jtold Davee tliat He’ egal! catl’ Alin’ oft’ agwitt ae 
| s60f ds'Né cbald wee hie arti: Bit He will’ be 
\cheated // LaF tery imnys sfhiends have hia’ 
up anid’ ca Hitt awity oft’of dattger.”” 

SH niterey’ nating’ cried Fetietla; crossing’ her- 
self, “I wish men werériot-stelididts; Wher'did' 
the duet take'plavé, my mastet?”” 

 Leuterday: oer ning?” 

“eae thi§ ma’ Divall: df wheat you’ speak. I 








ek neta light ae Dy: in hen “z , ona Se ep { ore ot arc 2 a 
~+ thie peg sical prowess gave Hite 3 te want Toil yng 
on ron torgl line?’ jewel met yt eg no,/n0t” there’: for |, 

He asked it with hts'arm aroatid Wer and. with dt Niageieew a and fe niwtt get_beyond 
kiss upon her'¢' ete " ae T = & Bogisnd. 

Yes. she frp sient tier: ) Tiere: f a, not 

Iden eyes was e ue i Cai 
gon And now, big “ment ae © hee athoted up uy. ide cone reins and 
am safe and well: Troms ibeete'H eidell direct, | sthirt 
~ when F retin will with the po Het P to a, cormectedfiwith which was 

pags on of pei you, This’ Pit fe Beer beast, 

— ion, made thretgitty “i ound Fenella |. 
his son, serves to a is guilty. Hi 

am 


ip irst, he only ¢ 
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Thus fart hiebaay hik*belan) chatwefit’ thougits had been | monntebank—and, ae’ I ha¥e' sid! CAstar wais’ 
th his somewith Pill Dit valeumnd tive rihniwg || wounded} but, i’ fatth, I chitik’ Hts antayon tt will 


trust his blood is not to rest upon Caspar’s 
hands.”” 

‘* Donner! I don’t know how that may be. If he 
has blood enough he may live. But I borrow no 
trouble. If the tertible slashes which Caspar gave 
him should: prove: f fi .it'may behis own fault or 
that of. hi j 4@ not have moved 
him. hat: it’ would 
kill my son 0 mover 
worse wounded) I 

* Well, well,” “d 
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* Ay,” cried Jena ciaieaspesticly, * 
of wonderful jadgment and foresight you are! 
And did any one call while you had the French 
mountebank locked up here?” 

“Indeed... my master, you are pleased to ‘ba 


@& woman 


severe,. [f the mam vas a mountebank or an ini- 
postor, I did not suspect it. He seemed’ t6 me a 
perfest gentleman.”’ 

“Bat you haven't answered my question, Fenetla. 
Did.amg one call-while he was here?” 

** Let mesee, Ah, yos—now | remember. 
came with a grist, and [. iy sraed it for him. 
the vine-dreaser—Joseph Klinck. 

““Ay—and most likely he told Caspar?” 

“ Bot > am sure he could not have: séen our 
visitor.’ Y 

“ How do you know what he may havé'seen? The 
rascal. has prying. eyes,and a, loose tongue. See 
what mischief you have made! 

** Indeed, : my, uraster, I meant’ no wrong. I 
thougat I was doing well. If nara has' come of 
it, I beg that you wil pardon me. 

Daring this time Pauline. had been quietly en- 
gaged in laying the table. If she had. been ‘at ve 
surprised , by Feneila’s frank’ and bold® ayowal’ o! 
Paul's visit, she had brought her confiience in the 
woman’s judgment and’ good’ faith to her aid, an 
had pat back. ber fears. 

Once or tavice Jacob had looked’ toward’ her aa 
— he would address: her, but'he had not done 


A wmhia 
It wae 


When the housekeeper liad asked for’ his pardon 
he lonked again at-the maiden, and her name wag 
upon his lips, buf he did not pronoance it. He 
turned back to Fenoelia instead and answered her : 

* Yoa certainly did: a. most foolish aud unwise 
thing; but you have beet generally faithful, aad I 
will not lay it: up against you. And now let me 
| have my dinner, po see there’aré waiting grists at 
| the door of tae mill.” 

aving thus spoken, the miller ‘arbsé and went to 
\ his ge re Di ec to change his clothes. 
| For: ofieé in hisilife, at least, Jacob was completely 
| nonplussed. 
| Inetead of proceeding diractly to the donning of 
his working-garb. he sat down: /upon the edge of his 
|bed' aad tried to think over the things just passed: 
| He had’ ovftainly made it that Paul Duval 
j}had beet’ not only sbverely wounded, but dan 
|gerously sd, In fact, he had given oat, as plainl 
las’ he could by implidation, that the Frenchman's 
{life ‘auhg by the merest thread. Ard yet Pauline had 
inot beet frightemed nor: startled—she had not bees 
lsefiously moved. 
| What did it mean? Surely she could not love 
‘thie man. 
_If what Caspar professed. to have: seen in? tie 
iforest glade had really taken place; the girl mai 
have been simply playing the*coquette, By nd 
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watched his ward’s handsome face very narrowly, 
and he was well assured —heknew of & verity—that 
his announcemen’ of Duval’s danger‘had not dis- 
éomposed her. 

Really, Fenella had. been more moved that had 


One or.two things the miller finally continded 
must be trie; either Pauline cared not'a fig whether 
Panl Daval lived or died, or she was the most con- 
summate end self-contained actress he had ever 


of. 

As‘ for Fetiella, he rather inclined to the opinion 
that she was honest, However, he would watch 
and wait. 

“He woald havé sufficient opportunity to test her 
before many more days Were gone. 

If she proved true and faithful to his interests, 
he would richly reward her: ifshe proved false he 
would cast her out. 

When he reentéred the kitchen, in his dust- 
whitened garb, he found dinner waiting. 

“He sat down to the meal Without remark; 
oe when he had finished he went out to the 
mill. * 

* Dear.Fenella,” said our heroine, when the two 
Were safely alone, “ how dared you make so bold a 
dash in thé matter of Panl’s visit ?” 

Fenella stopped her work and sat down. 

“The bold stroke was necessary, Pauline. ‘Why 
aid the master tell us such falsehoods about the 
result of the duel ?”’ 

“T shppose he hoped to confound us and make 
mé show, by my terror, where my heart was.” 

“Exactly, ry child, but, thanks to Paul’s visit 
this morning, bis effort fell flat. But he is going to 
watch us. [ saw his fixed purpose in his’ every 
look. And [| had a purpose too. He must’ not 
suspect me of aiding you to his disadvantage—or, 
at least, he must Haye no proof of it. You know 
what I ‘gained from the ‘cOnversation I overheard 
between him and Caspar. From the tattling of 
Josepli Kiinck they had learned that Paul Daval 
had beew here and that*the outer door had been 
locked at the same time. Of course Jacob knew 
that such a thing could not have happened except 
with my consent, and the knowlédge must have 
rankled with suspicions of me, so I resolved to 
show him an apparéntly open. hand, and I think it 
has had its effect. I know he will watch me, but 
he will have to gain farther knowledge before he 
Can accuse me.” 

"Tsee,” said Paulite. 
thonght of.”’ 

“And now,” pursued Fenella, with ‘serious em- 
phasis, ‘‘ you inust prepare yourself to see me ap- 
pear to att on évery occisidn when thé master is 


“Tt was certainly well 
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present with him. .Shonld he -by any. means dis- 
cover. my real sentiments, he would tarm me away 
on the instant, and be sure he would get a tool.in 
my place who would do his will.’ 

“ Oh,. Fenella, .that..would-be dreadful! What 
should I do,without you ?’’ 

* You shall not do without me if you are careful 
and circamspect in all you say and do and ook. 
Though not moved by the same deep emotion, I am 
as.anxious for the suc\e3s of Paulas. you are. | 
want to see. bright. France once more.and have my 
home there, and [ know that Paul will be true... If 
he fail ip will, be from the foree. of cirenmstances 
which he has no power to overcome. You do not 
trust.him more thanI do.”’ 

** Oh, bless you, Fenella!’? And the grateful girl 
threw her arms around the ,housakeeper’s neck:and 
kissed her... ‘‘ We will. pray for Paul,”’ 

“ Yes,” added Fenella, ‘‘and. we, will never for 
one moment forget the end we have in view.”’ 

A little while later. Pauline .was singing ,at her 
work, though not so blithely as she had once sung. 

During that day and the next nothing ocourred 
worthy of note. 

On, the morning of, the third. day, Jacob had 
planned to go to. Oberkirch, but. while he was eat- 
ing breakfast three heavy loads. of grain came from 
the Rittmeister of Offenberg. 

A corporal and, six -soldiers accompanied the 
waggons, anc they must have the meal to carry 
back as. soon as possible. 

The miller could not refuse. 

He would, have refused any farmer ofall the 
circle, but he dared not refuse the captain of a com- 
pany of the grand duk ’s cavalry. 

When Jacob arose from the, table Fenella ap- 
proached him and laid her hand upon his arm, 

“‘ My master, I am anxious to know how it is with 
Casp»r, and to see if I can do anything for him, 
May I not go to Oberkirch; to-day ?” 

‘I’ faith, good Fenella, I would like to-have you 
go. Ihad planned to go myself, but this. order of 
the Rittmeister cannot be slighted., Yea, you will 
go, and you will see my boy. I have not seen him 
since he was hurt. The doctor would not allow it, 
But he must be stronger now. Be sure and see him 
and ascertain if we can do anything for him,” 

So, after her work had been done, the honse- 
keeper made ready for her viait to the town. 

“Tf Jacob bring the soldiers in to dinner——” 

The girl had proceeded so far with her. question 
when Fenella interrupted her, 

“ He will not do that, The men, have brought 
their rations of food for the day. They mayask for 





a little milk, which youecan give them with Jaeob’s 
permission, You will have no trouble froin thg 








soldiers, Panline. The Rittmeister is very careful 
whom. he sende into the country on business.” __ 

“ That is all, Fenella. I will take good care while 
ou are * 

P By the middle of the forenoon Fenella Deckritz 
was in Oberkirch. 

She found the house.of Gottfried Becker and was 
at once admitted to see. Caspar. She was startled 
when she.saw how his face was bandaged and how 
hollow and glaring his eyes were ; and she shud- 
dered when she heard the thick, smothered utter- 
ances of his aching, swollen and plastered lips; but 
she managed to understand him, 

At first. he plainly showed that he distrusted the 
old housekeeper, but she had got her lesson by 
heart, and satraightway proceeded to remove hie 
suspicions. 

She told him, as she had told his father, of the 
Frenchman's visit to the house in the forest, and 
how she had countenanced it. 

“Bat,”’ she_said, ‘could I have foreseen the 
trouble that. was.to come, 1 might have done very 
differently. However, Caspar, what is done cannot. 
be,helped ; only L.teuat I have gained profit by the 
lesson,. And now what can I do to help you? 

And thus she went on, 

She had explained to him why his father had not 
come, and had told him that she had come in the old 
wan’s place on account of her great anxiety. Aad 
in, the end. she sneceeded in gaining his entire con- 
fidence, at Jeast for the time. 

The doctor, came while she was there, and puta 
atop to further conversation. _ He said the patient 
mast not talk until his lips were healed—that 1s, if 
he wished to have a pair of lips in the future of any 
service to him. 

Fenella left with the promise that she would come 
again very soon; but Before she was gone Caspar 
found ‘opportunity to whisper to her, when the 
doctor's back was turned, to be snre. and bring him 
a bottle of gin om her next visit. ; 

At the foot of the stairs the woman waited until 
Herr Von Franckenthal came down, when she asked 
him. how. long it would be before Caspar cvuld be 
removed to his home. i 

“If he. is careful,” answered the doctor, “ he may 
be moved in a week—not before; but if he do not 
behave himself he may lie there until he is moves. 
the grave, But he can get well if he will, 80 be, no 
alarmed.’’ ba | 

Fenella was not at all mereneds She was assa 
that Caspar would get well. 

oe Geek ioaget she said to herself, a8 she 
moved away. ‘‘ Before that time’ is Pp# 
Mousiear Paul may return. Heaven grant it! 

(To be continued.) 
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CHAPTER VY. 
Meet it is, 1 set it down 

That one may smile, aud smile, and.be a villain, 

Waat brought John Verner and lris son Morzan to 
Dingley ‘Hall? 

Tlie Grange, which stood ‘on a hijl ‘about fifteen 
miles from Dingley, had*been unoccupied. for years, 
ite-ow ner. Mr; John Verner, and bis son, being away 
on the Continent or elsewhere- and people had almost 
begun to: forget that, any owner was in existence, 
When the father and son returned. 

Mr. John Verner had greatly changed during his 
absence, and the tehants of the Grange ¢state de- 
clared that he was harder and sterner tlian ever, 

Some of the old persons on the place, who remems 
bered their former kind and generous master, shook 
their heads and declared that it was a bad day for 
Deane Hollow when Master John beoime owner. 

The sen, Morgan, had developed into s young man 
of the period; vain, fickle, unstable as Water, Mean 
and selfi-hly avaricious, 

He was as & man what as a boy, when he stoued 
the gipsy’s puppy, he promised to be. 

He valued himself before all the world, and to 
Btatify any passion, however base and trivial, he 
would have sacrificed anything. 

When the father and son had returned, the old 
servant who occupied the’ post of steward ‘before 
their departure now became the confidential 
friend and adviser of the owners. 

This old mai—for he was oli, thongh his age was 
Uncertain—was named Griley, aud’a more thorough- 
paced old scounrel never existed, 

Thoroughly devoted to his master and his precious 
Son, he was perfectly unscrupulous as 'o the meaus 
Which he employed, to ben fit them, and as he looked 
Upou every budy on the estate as more dirt, scarcely 
Worthy of beiug trodden under the Veruers’ f et, it 
is scarcely to be wondered at that he was gouerally 
Getestud ‘by all who knew or ad any dealiugs with 


him. 
—Thefather and son came home unexprctedly— 
there were‘no rejoici ings or welcoming. 


The Grange was in a sad state of unrepair, and, 
thevgh'a grand old placé, not at alliuviting or cheer- 
ul, 








“(HER FUTUKE Bane.) 
People wondered why Mr, Veruer did not have the 
house put in order, bat the truth was, and not a few 
guessed it, that Mr. Verner had but little money. 


The estate was a good one, The former owner, 
William Verner, bad left a large sum, and, there 
being no family. the household expenses need: not 
have b-en very heavy; but: Mr, Verner was fond of 
sp-culating—ia other words, gambling. His son Mor. 
gan was an extravagant spendthrift.and bet ween them 
they spent during their stay in Paris and elsewhere 
a gum large enough to: have rebailt the Grange 
throughout, 

Aoi that leads, us. to the business -oerge had 
brought them to Diagley Hall. 

They had.come.to borrow money, 

When Olive entered, a vision of beauty and grace, 
Joho Verner was about to euter upon bis mission, 
but her appearance put the business off, and the two 
fathers got.talkiog, of general matters, the couatry, 
politics, and the crops. 

**Now I am, back again,” said Mr. Verner, “ I 
mean to preserve; there shall be some pheasants. in 
the Grange covers, and svine foxes, 800. Those 
rascals, the poacners, have had it. pretty much their 
own way hitherto; but I'll have some of them by 
the heels directly, and stop it.” 

“T don’t find thatmy preserves are much interfered 
with,’’ said Sir Kdward, mildly. 

“ You keep a great many keepers, perhaps ?’’ said 
Mr, Verner. 

* No,”’ replied Sir Eiward. ‘My own: people are 
my keepers, 1 don’t think one oi them would touch 
a feather.” 

“ You are lucky in your neizhbourhood,” said Mr. 
Verner, with an unpleasant sneer; my people would 
take every bird ani bare.on the. place, if I didu’t 
siOp them,” 

Meauwnuile Morgan was endeavouring with all his 
might aod maia to impress Olive favourably. 

* Do you like the opera, Miss Seyi -ar?’’ he asked, 
putting up his eyeglass and ovling ber with what he 
meant for an insinuating smile, 

“I have, never beeu,” said Olive, with a faint 
smile, which she could not repress, 

“No!” said Morgan. “Is it possible? I assure 
you, 1 could vos live without the opera, and all 
that,” 

Olive arched her fine eyebrows, and toyed with 
her whip. 

“ What, will:you. do.down at the Grange ?” she 
asked. “ There no opera in Deane Hollow.” 

* Oh, as for that " replied the youth, superceilions! + 
* Of course we are only down here for a slight course 
of vegetating. I must get the governor to take rooms 








in town for’ me, you know, No one could live ont of 
London in the season,” 

* Some of us do,” said Olive, with a smile, “I 
have lived here through many & London season, and 
I was never very unhappy.” ; 

‘*¢ Oh, you could be happy anywhere!” retorted Mr, 
Morgan, meaning @ comp!iment, 

Olive staré 1; then toyed with her riding whip. She 
had never met with the young man of the period be- 
fore, and now that she had she thought she scarcely 
liked him, 

**, What do yon do with your time?” asked Morgan. 
“* Pon my word-I’m curious !” aud he cackled what 
he considered a witty laugh, 

‘* [ find something all. and every day to amnse and 
employ me,” replied Olive; gravely. \‘! There are my 
poor, then. there are my books; I like needlework, 
aad [ parnt a little. Then, too, when the weather ie 
fine. [ drive or-ridé—I am fond of riding.” 

‘* You have bean riding now ” said Morgan, staring 
at her exquisitely-fitting habit, 

‘“Yus, witty my ridiug-master” she said, scarcely 
repressing a smile as she. thought of the stare with 
which the elegant and: foppish Mr. Morgan would 
have «aluted her rongh looking tutor. 

“ Oh, I know,” he: said, ‘ “old gentleman, with a 
frogged coat and a@ moustache —they’vs always got. & 
frogged coat aud a monstaciie.’’ 

** Mine bas not,” said Olive, looking ont of the 
window, 

“ Then he’s acuriosity ” said Morgan, “ but here’s 
my governorjust. on thelawn, Before I go, Miss 
Seymour, will you promise to show me some of :the 
beauties of the country ? I’m not much of a hand in 
the saddle, but [’m ford of riding—~eh ?’’. He tarned 
abraptly, for his father had tonched him on the arm. 

“Sir Biward has been kind enough, Morgan, to 
ask us over to dinner to-morrow,” 

* Eh ? Ob, delighted, I’m sare,” said Morgan, with 
a bow and a smile, in his best Parisian style. ‘ De- 
lighted.”’ 

“ Then we'll say seven o’elock,” said Sir Edward. 

“Seven—ahem!:1 hope torenew my acquaintance 
with your charming daughter,” said Mr. Verner, 
bestowing a hard, keen smile upon Olive, as he shook 
hands, 

A smile which Olive mot with her usual frank gaze, 
neither rep lia <:or encourazing. 

The carriage came round'and the visitors. de- 
parted, 

As thay seated themselves the face of the elder grow 
bard and calculating, and ‘his eyes, as they scanned 
the palatial lines of the house, warmed with ava 
ricious longing, 


‘ 
« 


' 
' 
' 
. 


et ee ed 


SE Re are ee 


= Qh -6.2B, 











590 


TRE LONDOE BE SPER. 





Arnie 22, 19% 








“It's a fine place,” he muttered, “and Seymour is ; 
a rich man. The girl will have every penny and 





every acre. Morgan 


Then, «s he turned to his promising son, his face 


grew angry and irritable. 


‘*Why the deuce don’t yot#tekethat hideous thing 


out of youreye? You lookite*st idiot!” 


“ Thanks; dad,” retorted the young man,-“tiat’s 
adabe the fond! patent) 
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‘ Well?” snarled Mr. Verner, lookiag Wpaweerhig® 

vy brows. 

“Well?” retorted Mr. Griley, with a crook in his 
face meant fora gmile, “ Have you got the moncy, 
OF & promise?” 

“Neither,” retorted Mr. Vernero “D havef not! 
evGn abled for We" 

“No?” exeiwimed the: old: maw; stragging » hiv! 
shoulders and squinting round the rooney 
. ™ Nop) vali woven opporvuvityy and if: 1. tad! I 
don’t think 1 should bawedone so.”’ 

ae wos?” selted ohd Grileys: “ Is Seymonr 


No; rich ; theres o& heap of and? it -ait! 
comes 16 a yitl—his daughter, Olive. We sastthee”’ 
“MU! peedthed: Guitey;. sinking: iutd oa éhatr, 
Goiselesshy, and rubbing: bie bands ws a epider mii t’ 
do when he catches a flys: “ Ali! auicey gittpee?” 

Sint 


Mri-Vervet vedded 
“ Beyoad®p lid young gewtioman még ht fath 
JutGeoucly a girl as you's likefor 


a ae 


if lowe with. ety 
tae baw , cost, Mr; Jonn?” 


“le theferwuprchanoe of thar; dé you thitk 2?” said’ | 


MY: Verwer, bending forward. with his maileat tis 


mouth, 

“Clrande'?” “every otwnce! Witat 
Seung palnow, do’ youthiuky. would refhse such: w 
wens ew Miter Morgan? Hote’ laadevare; 

mthe 


“'Yhe bey’ syoud ooking certainly,” avutihavéa ‘the 
fastrer: 


“ That he is, and git the wiennere of a? genthenten) 
MY. Verner ttvertted ad wien lne’s by 
bis fatuer, and ofa Griley, who knows a thit 4 
hid You di w't'yda Oink’ the listlortad y wild! wae a 
me Stree tor beter the Hath unebube veces 


* Brery ‘owid Mi, Vertion, eagerly: “Sir 
“Ted: Diaghey pote oe rise 
- Will be ‘ . 
bid: ont Griteyrion a siaoueeaneleoeaneee tee 
kvees nearly up th* hie! mouth aad bist fleryeyer 
Fee hte esp-r veer eae pnts 

Y ard-sel) Wousus sind land und gotd“asy} andever 


Wen am! women. 


Dioiey Hall, wie owsthow, : 
fee" bi thet whiter whi Dy) ary! wl see thre 
county and Morgen Verner was literally dazzleé' br 
Fo agar a“ compre whiety cém- 
og old-fashioned: ideas ax  epace’ ane 
eomiort with tie niodern athena: meat preserited 
#@ whole whiew, tosay the least, lacked nothing. wittely 


a 


4 id ewppl y. 
Ae: they omersd: a jady glided. furwerdto meet 
then 










“i taow' aor | 


which marked the graceful outline of ber figure and 
heightened the dazzling brilliance of her complexion. 

Morgan was literally dazed by her beawé?, aatie” 
been by the splendour of the root, atid 
his eyeglass iu his bewilderment. , 

Mr. Verner endeavoured to sincothe hie ards 
into’ an expression of: Iny ata! ; 
Sir Edward made + W to! several of 
guests, but through itwh tliaeever watohful, 
look could not be hidden. 


and his»wife, Lord awd Lady Germains, aad the 
mae rrr we and hisWife, 
_ Kitogertior’t the dinuer abel! over, a? 


e t, 












von ony Degnimdelld Mes 


Pet reeey 
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GP Aw, 
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hatin _— * of ard 
Mr. Vertiér shook tite” 
“ There were agreat mau 
“@ great many; atid 'T oouia rot'véry well pay tuem 
etrewred 


off! while poor iitue hritestiwavwti ve,’ aedh 


ai 


weight 

* Poow tittleféllew ©’ said Sit R@iward lie trad: 
|jssowvhe bey urioe'ot twite, dnd tale aa faner to bili. 
‘+ bul@vér heard: the~patticn hurt OF his death!” 

Nowe" seit Min Vertery. “ie diédppoor boyy 
woe preg tesa heer 8 te A 
advice He’ died of «tipm teria, quite s wadentyy-anet t 
wea waver bebh ae déep grief weme thet: was noube 
Hisvedside.” 

— hetalobetheres poor‘eh ida?” asked/Sir Biv 
war 
| “Nosed Mes Verher( ratetuge hie e%e- 
ling his host from bebitidlitywittiw sdepieteds loony 
“No; Mr. Griley, eeyr stowsrtty: wher wate? ddepry ut- 
Laohiod terthe: bey; was with ini ab; andl waelied'oy tim 
abil herwerd wisow nell if’ 
| Rote Yinsletetlow 1” siieS ie 
“hb wae on 
could not do mucn wirile little Brameewadel ve foel 
| dif nowtthee to. speculate’ witty the-nfomey that réally 
 belouged/torhim ; but whit Reese nitwel ietr tet 
bought toma kersotho'etfert jatrd Everitt raise wpe 
hate qaite itt esate wwyp of coutsen I' wae very 
swtcessttl, and'tite estate lis new cleared! [cue nee 
small estate.” 

“ Noj indeed?’ said Sir Bawendi: 

“ And I ehall now laiveit to Mbrgnt dotem pered: 
Heise @ goed: youtig- fetlo epSte Ba warlf.whd # groat 
comfort to me,’’ 

“Ty empoure oft thitt,’’' sad! Sir Bdwent) citticing 
POT RE there reatlcom fort, wie waewilen tly edepty ing 
the claret jug. 

Hees nes likcermeet of the youn geno the day 
Tem ané' utretable;s: b oan! depaita® apon 
Morven, D ant vbatifuh to ‘ay, aud P Hepa! ne wit! 
— 4 takew my’ place, be of sone us’ Ta! che 

ie ie 


ity. 
“T trees than ehines pikber ey be? 
for seme cite, snid | Sie Kt werd): ohh his 
a Verner bowed! itcee: witti sity if 
urn. 
16th’ ##aif'for some 





He didinon reenet the sp 
little time, bat waited? awtit Sik 2 0whE lew led! wp 
to the subjevt}: awd thet, weet a wal asthfeness, 
painted suoiw piovu-t of! Ue Wel’ that’ wits’ to” bb 
xained by speculatiou, that Sir Edward, who kiew 
séthridg: Wimtever’ of suel) duiiye,. feud Witteeli 
dazzled and excited. 

‘Tlioe write sb wo the seed; asad been atrin xed 
between Griley! amd bimewls thercancueaa Mfr. Vernet 





It was Olive, in some soft, clinging evening-dress, | 







matters, std he’), 
Germaine, who eye!'| seetiwervery o: 
Hl of moteyyand’ pat off’ all 


cligiroed. 






. en. < | 
encumbrances,” he said; 


ying’ cowed Miv Vortert.“ that: I! | 


= ——————=>- 
Olive was at the piano, and thither Morgan made 
his way ; all the evening he kept as close to her sidg 
|'nét he could and strove his utmost to make himeelf 
i@efhea ble, for the claret had given him courage, and 
in her frank way, could not, in her own house, 


! 


+ 
| MP last'thie evening drew to a close, and the guests 
HAVING vattished Olive and Sir Edward stooa by the 
> hanna fire, talking over the events of the 


ng. 
“And What do ‘yo think of otf new neighbours, 


In all thete were jhet teW¥¢S* dinner, the viene! ONVG?” asked Sit Balward, 


Thiokol thent).pavat” replied Olive, slowly, and 
WHHSRt'rMsing her eres. — ** It-is’atimost too soon to 
{OR at? Opinion: Mir MGPyan is very polite,” and 


s’ eid Sir” Bdward) “And Mr. Verner 
ciever’ mat) He has’niade a great deal 
the debts ou the estate, 
: : rit, ahd I think [ike him.” 
f page?” laughed Olive. ‘* Tat does 
not say 


“ aiid Sir Baward,' but’-ae'y6a say, if ie?teo 
woptnica Nw you'nvedt gb to osal” 
‘het father'awd took bet 


‘het departures. 
Inter . nial! was? waiting, bitishe 
. | dismisset fer; Stood before her ylass woudering 
Wherhet eh e likeh MP ir or not; 





¥) Me i she langhedtigntheartédly. “ Pcawnat say 
: t Tthiuk [like nin. foe I believe if I saw 





p of him [ should him vety‘wuch.” 

‘singing a low voieetite of tiie sungs! which 

sittie ia thevey euiug yilweut vo tue window 
ned it.- 

Misa lovely m@Wnlighft wizht, alwoxt warn 

‘for summerfa@ttt'the* s¥ft breeze wafted'the 

‘the vites wetiew jonsty. Witna 


te 


eee cael 











| ene hi of enja: oat atid! looked 
Rowe ciao: rent wow or tg 


Pirods of the weOHee) ad watched 
ee TPeRe:. wireit! He enrerging into 

iy rt; Ste wow saw it was man, 
‘She ome Vor tot iia AE ‘Of a hundred, and 

there was ge iiecail; stalwart figure aud 
acefit: 


Ashe looked he stoppéd and, leaning against a 
tree, looked up at the house, c 
, Very quickiy bus,wery softly =? closed he 
window,but sli Ahifas the’ pois} was tbe gipsy’s quick 
jears had caught it, for when she drew aside the car- 
tain and pe-ped out he had gone. 

. © Wuata strange fellow!’ she laughed. “ Heseemed 
to be enjovir® hivuselfih the*mounli zht, Fartalmost 
jsorry that I friguteued him away, ”” 

| Then, beiug tired, the lappy girl went to sleep, and 
dreamt that Morgali Vethér‘avd! Reabeu, the gipsy, 
were figutitg’witheetiete in the moonlight sad, she 
entirety tet tees*td" woweror epedtd - 

|. Av dretine ieva'littes thimy, but little things, like 
| burra, stick sometimes, and in the morgigg}when- sie 
awoke tse firtit re nemUraace that-aroseter’her was 
thas-of the giosy leanming-against the tres} lookiog. up 
wits . bie? gcu vey. idadeeme jace'at-tu@ muyenlit- houses 


—_—— 


CHAP TER VP 
Otzvahadnothven mistakva. [t° Wis Heabon-utider- 
‘the off ctina, aind'be had’ baet alidst’ eajoyiag the 
}moonlight as oniy & 4ids¥, oF ox6 wg lived oon. 
‘tinually io thie’ open, aif sud gtuWe'to love natut 6 
can enjoy. it ; vt 
Stradge thoughts flitted” throagh the head of the 
(Handsome gipsy, thoughts that liad’ spraig” froat 
the events of the last: few days, aud'olung. t/bini, 
a at be woald to cast thent fron lin 
uén he returned from Olive’s titst leason te found 
that Welta wad already fotiad' the dintier aud was 
cooking it, so tuat' he nved'not liavé wurtied’/ away 
from his pupil, 
Presevtly be threw bimself ddwiy beside the fre, 
and the dwhif sileutly weil da with hie covkiue. Pre 
sently the cauid Wee’ lifted avd the dinner was 
séeved; end then Welta, who bad‘ watébied' Keuben, 
thie whele time, spoke. 
Lost’ your tougae, lad?” 
“No,” ot sort re ots with big 
nor wl: sppetite;. mer seme more, 
aré ot of colleat cook,” : 
_ “ Home ,” granted’ the! dwarf! “You've th 


tonigte of & Woman, boy! 
Hoovea lookea aptoti hie plate’ witi: swidett ins 


tetest: 

“Whiy'dd yow say that?” hesaid. “What sort'af 

gles have women?” 

“Sweet and’ falee,”” said’ the divaef,, raising bie 
horn ofp. 

“| don’t believe that,” sait Reuben, with ourt 
carblessnese §“ AY least, not’ all of them,” 

“Tho young mistreee at the Hall, for inetauee,” 


pe pe 









and 00 : 


ee 


No, 
you 





verwed! the: sdivjeet; wid the goutheind’ joimed the | guid Wetta, 


j vyeibg. Heabed’ over the fre. with’ » fam 


tivé' glance, 


wae kind 


Mod, «nd 
he added, 
ways are 
isused 
Welra 
crooked 
Reabem | 
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@ith thre 
Noisel 
bookede’ 
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“ “hd ” gaid Reuben, dreamily,, “ She's not false, 
though slié ntay"be sweet: Welta, you’ve. eden niany, 
women—beautiful, you eay—have mF ‘evér seen any’ 
pore beadtiful than she ? 

Welta’s wallowed ‘a hage pieds o a 

“TV ga difficull thitg to spedk’ on;”’ aid: ove. 
égwe’s fair) very fair’; yes, she’s” god the ace 
atuit'as to more beitatifil—td Whine was thet | 
fou" werd” rounding’ the” dttiet © At «about woe)! 

our?” 
What? T dott’: renieti ber?” aiid Henben 
gaiira’aryou réad aloud, at care I” how | 
hee atie derif’ sl’ 68 rot 'tdtr te nies eh? 

Reubdew'statid B¥Pore’ bith” abd. hie cdlouy cine for 

@ monient’ as” if” a suddéd “light” had ettered’ his 


Bik? 

“What'd you nied; Werth?” tie’ said; with an 
ifténse” gravity. “Stange thoa; ite seize th» at 
tiles! Do’ you ‘fo¥pét" thatthe Ia y is’ the mistress 


of'thie'Ha'l and thaw { ath onl kips x? Hah! hab!” | 


ofl’ hie Ietiylied, etfangly, thet a towch. of. sad- 
wus!“ You will huve your jest—shouglt if be at’ my, 
expense.” 

CTtigh on, B6y |” croaked the dwitt. “Hah ! hab |. 
obty’ a° yipsy _whielf montis only a freeman amongst 
eheves ! You couldn't’ bavé had’ straighter Himba, | 
Het; if you'd’ Hligtivh Hld0d in you. Only a ips 
wall, tit? what'did’ sé say“to tee? he broke o 
abPop thy. 


eat ththige” sweet!” Taagtiod” Reuben; slowly, | 


“#Welts, I’im not used to” fine Iadies—have I ever 

geen one of them before? and I have a fearthat TI | 

wis rough’ t6 her’ Will she nitid, do you thi: k, or 

witf she’ 1ét it’ paas}’ réniein bering” thet” I'am only a 
, aad 


Tired warf laugtied silently. 

“Would you’ be a fins gentletian, boy?” Teach 
ber’to ridé\ant! leaVé manters to rapes: Aad how |' 
G8 stie’ treat thee—iike a dog, eh 2 

Renben flushed. 

“No!” he said, then hts fice softened, “ Welta; 

wrong the lady. Now! think of* att che waid | 

1. knowing»aa little ' of fine Indies as: I do; that stro’ 
wae kind aud gentle with: me sand} | wad as rough 
# tue.bark- of an oak:. She asked mie«about'm y' boy-’ 

.— 

“Abl’’ said Weltay. 

‘Andabout you—ob,yés,eho- was" véry kind) very’ 
Mod, wnd |’1l be gentle with her to nrorrow' it Loany” 
he added, with? atfansient\sthiley> * But: thé 'gipsy’ 
ways are ‘strong, and itisberd t) wihispet when one 
isused to speaking. lout” 

Welra threw: his tiny platet avhie awd. drow hie 
crooked ‘knees up. to: his chin) peering over. thretn’ at 
Reuben as he! lay’ fa Lewitt: atong® the grass for 
Gve mioutes in silence, tlien he govup; raw atong:the 
ground almost ow allfouré-and: dierppéared) wi tirin’ 
the. caravan, reappearing: altiost’ inetertmwnevusly 
@ith three or four-volames: ander Hitd artis 

Noiselessly: be gained Reuben’: sitte ahd laid the 
Bove doww by} his: elbow. 

‘* Heve’s your! beoks, lad?” he'entd) withi'd grins! 
“Yope over them wild raw imo thevilagesstive wo 

b at the farriers’ tordo; a lame horse ' wittcle Wanw 

t Welta’ ® miagio’ tomebh to'gor oft {Hut shud Mee 
@gaiv,” and witn a good-natured Swilehedisappeated 
thronxh the treesir 

B ubeu tarned te hie beloved books;: amt thokt-wp 
the first. It wad! Sh@Kespewre? aeld® hot vend’ it: 
dreami:y for awhile, aud apldst let-tierbooktalty: 

“Could any of these be morerdeaatifut thtn shete? 


No, 1 thiok netd- Butt how eaw1 tell Lan ~w 
givey, aud this-is the'first® beawtifal’ womaw Ir 
Sern. Who says five ladies are proud ?:'« leteie 


proud ? No!. Wbyutieald bthink of hetso?° Wiiat is 
she tome? Whirteate b how faie'dhe! idp if-shie’ be 
Bot jair to—” His’ musings wore adr: inter 
Bopted by thie saddetin apiper mncer of! je Whows 
@voked form, seerted : te drophf rout she:tbugh or of oe 
trees overleat, and! whese! 
Was: red and workin gWitly somv-exoftenens:y 

Rouben sprung to-wid'feetds 

“What's the matter, Welta ?”’ 

“Matter !” repemreththe dwarf; stortty, eyeing him 
Ghiftingly. “l’ve been for a run and I’m hot~or 
ie der bas gbdt' iito held) orbo¥; wh’ was 
tHat' at the Hall té2day' 

“‘Av che" Hatl ; Wew*catt CRnow ?’ “réplied Reuben, 
Y wo wentlenety HO wheré' they’satd, 
Tea sed listeti— wtiy’etioutd [ 

‘«No,”” retorted 'Weites ewitging hivartis! “Wh 
ehonld yout ‘Tw gedtlémnen’ cette’ fori noWhe' 
@iei' ve ween thei bitty eh'?””” 

“At now 1 Nl ge somewh'rs,”” edt HaiBen! «7 
Prowse Parner Styles thar IP esehis Cott’ bat TT 
be back to boil the kettle, Welta,”’ 

And wit? adbund’ he’ cledréd’ a fallen” ttée’and 
VihiAhed! 

Ditectly’ He Wad gone the dwarf rése atid’ moved 
Wand down; his'arms*working; bis face détwht up |, 
feo'a ‘snarl which whowed his fang like 





“ T’ver seen. em!” he. ,nurmared., ; “ And. I-smell 
danger! Now'then, Lepore puzzle thy brains, Stall 
the lad. go aétray,?’’ As he asked. the. question: he 
letopped and sank on to the ground witht hiewréugh 
head lowered. 
| “Tb leave him” he rintteted; after: a:moment's 
|refledtion. “Tl leave him—it’s hard—hard hard— 
it life’s hard to the gipsy.; and he knows=his lot! 
es, I’il leave him, my boy, my boy! and that other} 
caree him, rides in hie jage aud livesin hienonse. 
| Hah!” and he snarled “Canping fox. Welta could 
run you to earth like wbound, aud tear you'and your 
loub—but, but—he’d losé*his boy, his boy! Nao,, 
can’t do. that! I can’t!” . he breathed,, deaht 
| brand ‘into the fire and sifarling at the 
‘mine—and I'll keep him! Bar DP 7 a off sate 
‘night, sfter awhile be shall come aftar,.and we'll 
wait our time ; we'll wait: Welth’s not old and he caw 
| wait!’ 

Muttering this he ross and” entered thé carawan, 
‘and with pn by nervous fiagers packed a smali bun- 
| dle: tenderly and carefully. 

en he drew out of a rough’ wooden desk—which’ 
| Reuben had made—n sheet.,of paper, aud with the 
greatest difficulty wrote a few words upon it, 

This.paper he nailed upon the wooden boxof straw | 
which served Reuben for bed, and then, after heap~ 
ing fuel ou the fire and gettingsthe Kettle onthe hook, 
ran down the steps and wae lost amongst the trees. 

Farmer Styles’s colt had proved An obstinate, unruly 

imal avd it wag sunset before Reuben returned, 
His tussle with the colt bad restored his spirits, and 
he came through the wood,singiog a gipsy air witif 
clear voicé and lizht heart. 

With the song om bisiips*hé aptang to the fire and 
called Welta’s name, 

No answer camé, and then he’raninto the cara. 
van. 

lt was empty + the” rote’ pirrdet? sty ainst his rough 
bed stared him in the face, 

With unbounded surprise: he unfasteved the paper 
from the nailacd fead: 

The. kettle iss on the fire. | Stayiheretth:Wetta 
comes: back.. He bas:gone for arday or: twor and. wilh 
not be followed, . Answer no questions; aadiobey .”* 

Thas ran. the scrawl, and Reubvdu, with’ av antaze- 
ment beyond words,read it,and, revrentl «it; whtie be 
Kuew ail-tue uagaimby, cluoisy léetterseby: heart: 

‘Then, with a*siow step, ne revarned to-tkértitevand 
sat downy: 

“Obey.” Thatiwasthe only: wordwhich he‘ednid 
uoderstand, . 

Obedience: to hiewhief is the-givsy’s : fratla wand 
Reuben, ae a-mioment's” hesttativn; did mov dééa at 
of bre 

Very: Chsotayrht fol! he’ até-his crude of: bread: anid 
drank a cup of -tewt- 

Wat had-happenédh?*—-where: bad: Weita-gone se 


suvidenly, awd-why? 

None of th ions could hetanewer/thougi-e 
sat asking thom watib: tire soo ted rT sen. : 

Then he rose and wandered: towanis the darlg.ds if 
by iwevinct: and, dréaintty: looting’ wp+ dt tier grewds 
house, aww' Olivelt-bes usit el face att vei Wi vedo oF; 

} The ‘brief decided’ the i He-would 
reinsi-aed-obayi, 

Next mworving, pevetwabto the moment} he’ wie in 
the stable-yard, and’ treré” he found: Olivera reidy 
waiting beside-herHorsé, 

Uncovering: bis beady be: sprang uvon'the sedi i+ 
—_ eat motionless wettingdfor Ole lead the way 


Sir Edward stood by? Wer'stdt. wd he heard + iriew 


says 
ty Well) as: yowlikem y! deair; buvtbevourefalt? 
hecrosed: ‘over to Rewbent « 

“ Goodmerntegs! he saixt; “‘ l cunnet gor with Mied 
Sey mour'this moriite; aud! ster does new! sitive is 
pecessary totake a grou my therefore; nty’ gde ¢ fellow; 
you /muet'takev every’ card of lier? Reatéin ber) lens 
trust ber‘in ywur'charge”” 

Hevpaid'the wordetial inject, ‘out Reuben’s" fice 
flushed for a-moment:an? he looked straight itte Sir 
Ed ward! s- facd-ae lie repite:i':* 

“ Lehell ronmrem ber | .sit,”” 

Then Olive, callimgx bolt aeredtotr, rede*ga iPy ‘dut; 
and Reuben followed. 

They rode thus until choy had reached the downs, 
and then Olivelenkéd*baek. 

Reuben was at her ebdavinq-eneusenh;. 

* Aré you ready 2?” she said. 

“Qaite,, niigs,’’ he: anid + 
mebced. 

The things that hal beam attempterl before were 
now’ tfied“a-ain, and Reuben, who natd‘endeavourted 
to be as gentle as possiole,soon ‘iorgot bie determi - 
nation and everything else exeepsiog. the beautiful 
‘morbing and the more’ bexutifut vision near! h:nn. . 

-- And Olive? The truth must be told, aad the thnth 

‘that the time aeemed to.abip away onthe wings: of 

gaining: 





‘and’ the lesson com 





the wind! She wae petfectiy bappy, frowh | 


confidence over-her horsewnd greater interest im her 


companion, 
Srddonts as they palled up ’siter' a gallop,;she 


_ Ok I must not forget!, Hasall your time goue? 
Pray do’ not remain: ‘any: longer than -youplease.” 

Renbeu had slipped-off bis b»rs6 and- was’ watkiog 
by/ite side; with'hts hand: resti.g. on itsueek,, He 
looked uprat her, his dart eyes‘*meeting here with an 
earnest gravity. 

© All my: timerie: ‘ab yout: dieposal;- missy” he’ said. 
“ My, grandfa:ter is‘gone.”’ 

oi gate 2?’ said Olive; lookingsdo we-at. hinn. 

'e3}”. he 'saédy ‘* gone fot! some-tinie.. It-is for 

YOu to say) mise; wiren Luelessons siall cease.” 

“ Wet will have» one: more gallop)’. said Olive, ° 
“when you thiuk proper. Aud so you are ail 
alone,’” 


“ Yes,” said Reuben, simp}y:.*: 2 ant athalonp; like 
Alexander. Svikiric— vat’ not monarch of- all I 
survey.’ 

Olive staredi 

“ Have you»read Robinson’ Crusoe ?”’ 

“ Yos,”’ he snids 

“Do you like it?” asked Olive, leaning: forward 
very. sano inverestéth 

“ Yes,” ne stids “ biike wl) bookss: have onlg 
| geen, few.” 

Olive amiledi: 

** Leould: tikeste know whist" those aré?’ 

They were not many, and he told ber. 

“ Snakespeare?” said Olive. 

“That is my favourite, datd' Reuben. “ Itfust 
you do-net think me-idle, as they didvarthe camp. I 
read only at night or wuen there is no work’ 

Olive smiled.) 

Here, wae'a’ simple: natare indeed.: 

“Tt igenot idie’to ready? shie-sat, +‘ Novone thinks 
thats, And-hevée‘you- no \niore’ bovis" tan! thosd you 
teld me of ??” 

“ Nosmore;” s:id'Reubens ‘ But:Shakespeare iss 
world iat bimeett |” 

**T will lend you some, if yowlike;"” she’ said. 

Reuben looked up avinvett 

~ Thank you,” he saidu: ‘* Yow are’ very kind) 
me.’ 

“ Oby noy, said Olive, “ Everyroneshould bet ria 
to be of servicerto-anerhers. 1s with lend you» sénte 
books, and: yourshal teth me whit you" like -bést;”’ 

“That I will,” said Reuben. 

And, as he spoke, hevstewped’end! pluck éd-a" wild 
flower, 

“ What is that ?” asked Olive, 

“It is whet-we gipsiés calb thie’ sunimer: bell” said 
Reuben. “ It’tells:me thas stinmiey ia near, It is 
the first I have seen this year, and if you’ keep tite 
first you sep for ayear: it/ will act ast # charm agatust 
evil spirits.” 

And he laughed. 

* Tirem- you must! beware? awd! keep « it{’’ Baid 
Olive. 

He wassbout té'drop thevflower; but, ag i'fewddénly 
moved:-by ag impulse; ue wmoevered-hié: head wad 
held the thowersup to ‘ber. 

** May I offer it to you?” he said, simply 

Olive flesneti for a momenviand! looked at hin half 
in, don bt; bus there was'so revérent‘and respectful an 
+xvression On vis bands» me faces that sie tooketie 
flower and held it-in-ver hand 

He does notutean to ve presuniporens, ste tiron gilt, 
Hismesureria: so sinrplé and crue thhc ire wotttd give 
at-enrpresa: flower wnd i thiak* re Latin sone, 

So she kept thevflower atii® tev rotte’on) e’stil? at 
her side with hie arm on ber borse’s neck, 

Suddealyj ae they neated-wilittie bréox which’ cut 
through the dewes) a» terrier darted’ inte” the 
water, 

Her young’ horse; quite un préprted® forthe’ nvise 
and thé splash, sprang: tothe eiie'and ‘reared! 

Equally unprepared for’ the nm ment® Olrv' ci] 
toand fro'and would: ee sp bat Reabtew pul up 
hie hand :and: supported: her 

It was done in an instant and the horse” wits 
calered) sed: quietedsibut wet sb! either" Renbew® or 
Olive; she felt the touch of his stroug uaddtlethl 
her as if an elaetric' ehécic’ had! wwittei’ her; and he 
half-frightened at = audacity’sprétg ‘upon’ bis bérse 
aad dropped. beinnud, 

A thousand shoughte! ft througtr’ the Drath ita 
moment, and in that instant as her form jesit¥ife 
weight upon bis arnt, Rerben had sol red thut' ntystery 
which: ie: made pluimr wo every uid Otied in hig 
life. 

_ He bad: learntto love; unconscious Jaware 
as he was of asirauce feeling of duzed delizht¥' Silt 
he-had-passed the Rubicon audinever more would the 
old peace rest upon bim- day or'nigbe, 

Olive had not thanked hiar; hat noteitd'a word, 
and-he, trembling an+ glowing; followed’ her: wetti 
fora leok-or a: word which! shoulddidubide titi’ 





ever, 
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It did not come, but instead there appeared sud. 
denly another horseman, the owner of the terrier. 

‘It. was Morgan Verner, got up in faultless style 
and riding a thoroughbred hunter, on which hé 
seemed anything but at home, 

* Ay good ‘morning, Miss Seymour,” he said, 
raising lris'hat and riding forward: “Quite an un- 
expected pleasure,” he added, as Olive held out her 
small, leather-gloved hand,’ «i'd no idea I should 
meet you here, miss. Delightful, ‘pon my word.” 

Then bestuck his eyeglass into position and stared 
at Reuben, who rode close bebind, almost at the 
side of Olive, and seemed very much astonisied. 

Reuben’s face was like a stone mask, and for all 
the significance on it one might have supposed that 
he had ‘neither seen nor heard Mr.’ Morgan’s 
arrival, 

‘You are far from home,” said Olive, as Morgan 
put bis horse beside her, 

Yes,’ be drawled,« “The fact is rode over to 
inquire after you and Sir Edward.” 

* Afraid we should be dead with plague after last 
night ?”’ said Olive, withanarch smile, 

Morgan laughed uneasily, for he felt that it was 
against himself. i 

“Not exactly,” he said. ‘“ That’s a handsome 
horse:you liave there, Miss Seymour.” 

“ Yes,’’ said Olive, heartily wishing that it would 
take tu itself wings and fly away with her fron: Mr. 
Morgan Verner. “Shall I show you how he 
gallops ?”’ 

And she tore away. 

Morgan looked after her fora moment, then pulled 
up to Reuben, who was gathering bis reins in band 
to follow. 

“ Wait, my good man,” said Mr. Morgan, 

Reuben looked over tris shoulder with his set face, 
and just kept the horge in hand, nothing more, 

“ bere,” said: Mr. Morgan, glancing at Olive, 
who was sailing away, seemingly miles ahead, 
“ don’s-stick quiteso close to your mistress for half 
an hour, You understand, eh? Hang back a little 
bit; 1 want to talk——” 

Before be had finished Reuben had darted off, ‘his 
face lit up withra fine scorn. } 

* Hi!” shouted Morgan, angrily, And he spurred 
his horse, which, being a better horse and carrying a 
lighter weight. soon caught Reuben's up, * Hi, you 
rascal! are you deaf?” he gasped, insolently, as he 
rode alongside. 

+ No;’’ said Reuben, coolly. 

“Then why dou’t you auswer me?” said Morgan, 
flushing. 

“ Why should E?” asked Reuben, coolly, 

Morgan stared for a moment, then his face 
crimsoned, 

* Didn't you hear me ask you to keep bebind, you 
idiot ?”’ he said. 

** Yes,” said Reuben, “I heard you,” 

“Then why don’t you do it ?”’: burst‘out Morgan, 
in a passion. 

“That lady ia under my charge,” said Rewben, his 
brow. black as thunder, “and | would not trust ‘her 
to your care because, if for vo other reasun, you rie 
like ataijer.” 

Morgan, with the passion of a weak-minded man 
anda coward, raised lis heavy buuting-whip’ avd 
aimed at Reuben’s head. 

But quick as thought Reuben’s.arm was-up and 
the blow: fell upon it. comparatively harmless, 

, Another moment and Mr. Morgan would have been 
hurled from his horse, bet at the iasiant > Olive’s 
— voice raug out and Reuben’s arm dropped to his 

e 

~ What is this—Reaben !” she panted, breathlessly, 
for she baijseen. something of the fracasat a distance 
and had swept down upon them like the wind. 

The twe men deoked at each other with that look 
which in times; gone by meant death ; then Morgan 
Who was white and quivering, stawmered: E 

* Your xroom, Miss Sevinour, was insolent and— 
and—for the moment—I was irritated into furgeuing 
myseli |” 

Oliwe 
Reuben, 

* push hage vow to say ?’’ she said, 

Reuben, said pot a word, 

“ Cannot you speak ?”’ she said, and something in 
her. tone, ,bali-ead, half-biter, stung bim into a 
reply. 
¥ He bade me leave you—and lL. refused,” he said, 
Olive, tarnued,to Mr,, Morgan Verner, proud and 
haughty. 

‘at that true, Mr, Verner? I saw you raise your 
whip.” 4 r 

“No, no; there ois some stupid mistake,” said 
Morgan Verner.with a ghastly smiles |* ‘Tne hunest 
fellow misunderstood me, 1 1—) bez hiw parddn,” 

Reuben lovkedathim for a moment stea ily, then 
incined his bead, bus not before che otvers liad Been 
the scorn on his lips and iv his eyes, 


turned. her pale, offended face» towards 


“Come,” said Morgan, with a langh, “I’m ‘sur 
he'll forget it, and now, Miss Seymour, that I am'so 
fully convinced that you are iu gdod hands I'll say 
good-bye.” 

‘** Good-bye,” said Olive, withdrawing her finger 
tips as soon ashe had released tiiem, and away he 
rode. 

In silence deep and terrible Olive rode towards 
home. 

In Réeuben’s Breast ‘a storm raged wild and high. 

He could not let her—the beantiful creatnre who 
seemed an angel to him—go without a word of for- 
giveness. . 


would be too late. 

With a bound he was at her side, then off his horse 
and looking up at her, raniing hard to’ keep tp with 
her horse, . 

She stopped and looked down at him coldly. 

“T’ve done wrong,’” said Retibed, “ and you will 
not let’ me ‘take you again—I know that bat—bat 
you have a kind heart, you will say that you forgive 
me!” 

A heatt of stone, much less hers, conld have re- 
sisted the handsome noble face and the voice hoarse 
with grief aud remorse as if it had been him who bad 
struck the blow, 

She looked down and relented. 

‘+I do not know quite what you have done.” 

“ Did he vot say that I was to stay near you—that 
you were in my charge? Could I leave you? For- 

ive me!” 

“TI forgive you,” said Olive, “ And now go, please.” 


(To be continued.) 








THE DRAMA, 


HAYMARKET THEATRE. 

. “Mrasure for Measure,” the Shakespearean 
beara eis! ose ow Satardayvevening April Ist. 
for the time for # quarter of a century, should 
set the audience thinking of'the plasgoer who having 
never before heard ove of Shakespente’s combdies, 
and on being asked how be liked it, deelared it to be 
a good play—a capital play, but terribly wanting io 
originality, for it was full of familiar quotatiois from 
begining to end, Por, perhaps, in no single one of 
the great dramatist’s works are these same familiar 
quotations so frequent, Whiy, then, it’ may be said, 
is ** Measure for Measure ” allowed to lie dormant for 
five-and-twenty years unnoticed? The anewer is 
given by the piece itself, for in spite of a vigorous 
excision of words—sentences—whwole paves of the 
story, enough reroains to be far from suiiable: for the 
modern exigencies of the stage, ‘where an andiencs 
looks with distaste pon the slizbtest approach to 
ihe licence so commonly permitted in the past. ‘ 

The comely has, however, been capitally put upon 
the stage, the part of Isabella, the novice, naturally 
falling to Miss Neilxon, who received cal) after exil 
of the most: enthasiastio- nature at: the edd of éach 
act. Her representation of the noble irl *was-an 
admirable blending of sweétness and dignity, 

Mr, Howe plays the duke very satisfactorily; but 
a more important character iso that of Angelo, the 
deputy, taken by Mr. Cuarles: Harcourt ‘with great 
foree and power—in fact, few» actors have ‘made 
greater progress on the staze during the last two or 
three years thamMr. Harcourt, i 

Te part of Claudio, was*taken by Mr. Charles 
Warner, Lacio)the fantastic: wad admirabiy played 
by Mr. Conway, whose spark ingomerry rendering of 
the! cliaracter brouglit applause avevery turn.» Mr. 
Everill. played. Elvoow the constable, Mr. Buckstone 
was the clown Pompey, and was humorous after his 
custom. The otherchatacters were fairly sistaiued, 
aud, ay a whole, the piece was ndmirably played. 

The engagtment of Mise Neilson entis on the 
220d inst.,..6o, that no very long-run is expected for 
the piece, though it was received withthe heartiest 
of applause, due principallyito the admirable actiug 
of Miss Neilson and Mr. Conway. 


ROYALTY THEATRE. 


Tuts little house has’ bern reopened under the 
direction of Mrs. W.-H. ‘Liston, with a new Comic 
opéra, ‘entitled *'Pom.”” The opera dé written and 
composed by Signor bucalossi, and the new venture 
promises to be successful, The plot is quaint, and 
briefly is as follows : 

Pom (Mr. Rowse), 4 self-made governor of the Pine 
Isindds; is terribly: worried ‘by his vixenish house- 
keeper, Angéiqae (Miss Annie Goodal'), whom he 
haé given to'understaud that sie shail ond day be- 
comé Matame Pom, Her jealousy ig aroused by 





The gates were in sight, In another minute it 














an Opera company wrecked on the island, and’ take 
prisonets by the Indians, ° 
“Trainette makes her escape, and wins th 
fickle Pom, who secretes ber until an o 
ment arrives for m king her his wife, 
concealinent is discovered by the othe 
the company—Horace (Mr. Knight Ashton 
(Mr. J. p. Dalton), and Pepiner (Mr. Clifton} dnpoe 
the disguise ‘of’ Tudiang dupe Pom and. . 
Trainetie, we marries Horace, 
arrives at the island, bringing a despatch appointi 
Pom the regular governor; and, as Oe is rh i a 
to have @ partner to share the honour thrust upon him, 
he rakés unto binjself his shrewish housekeeper 

Alvhoagh unqualified praises cannot be awarded to 

Siguor Bucalo-si on the. score of originality, yet 
with but few exceptions, the music is melodious “the 
songs aud duets are brizht aod sparkling, and the 
coricerted purious writien with power and charm, 
notably a qaointette in the second act, “ What is that 
dreadful souad ?” which, being admirably rendered, 
rectived well merited applause, — 
, Miss Pattie Laverne basa part exactly suited to 
her capabilities, and, would ghe but slightly tone 
down her exuberaat acting and singing, she would 
leave but little to be desired. Miss Annie Goodall 
was painstaking and earnest in the character of 
Angélique, ‘singing witi-tast~ and expression, Mr, 
Rouse brought his experience well to bear in the 
chatacter of Pom, meesting with fair share of ap- 
plause, 

Mr. Dalton extracted a good deal of fan ont of the 
character of Laronx; and the other parts were satige 
factorily played by Miss Rhoda Clarke and-Mesgra, 
Clifton and Marshal. The dresses are pretty and the 
chorus well traived. ‘The baud, under the direction 
of Mr, Guossens, is everytuing that could be desired, 
The coimic opera was preceded by the farce of 
** Married Bachelors.” 


A NEW ComMEDrETTA, by Mr. E. Princep, has been 
accepted by Mr. Hare for the Court ‘l'heatre, 

MavaMe Patti has been singing at the |mperal 
Opera House before the largest audiences ever seen 
in that theatre, 

Sin Ranpat Roserts, ex-officer, journalist 
painter, and dramatist, will appear in London after 
Easter io, bis new drama ‘ Old World and the New,” 
also in his enmedietta, “* Under a Veil.” 

SieNor SaLvini is performiag in the provinces 
with sigual success, He will appear later in the 
season in Loadon, ‘where he: will impersonate, ‘for 
lirst tome, the onaraeter of Macbeth. 

‘l'ue first number is publisned, by Messrs; Tinsley 
Brothers, of. Footligit. Pavourites.”” It contains 
four large full-page portraits -Mr. Sins Rveves, Mr. 
Heury Irving, Mr. ‘Toole,:and the late Mr.»George 
Belmore, with. brief biographical notices, 

8i1Gno08 Rosst. the dtalian tragedian, will make bis 
first apprarauce before an Eugtish audience at Drury 
Lane. His engazement is under the joint directurate 
of Messra, Chatterton and Hollingshed), and hie 
opening piece will be “* Hamlet,” to be followed by 
* Ochello;’’) “Macbeth,” andy in all probability, 
* Romeo and Julies” 

THE Charing-cross Theatre will be opened at 
Baster foria short season, auder the direction uf Mr- 
Joba Hollingshead, with Miss Farren and » power” 
ful company. selected. for she performance of ligh 
pieces,, Ov.the opening night anew & propos skewch 
by Henry J. Byron, and a new burlesque on « povular 
subject by ‘Mr, Reece,: with other noveltivs, will be 

uced, ! 

A TESTEMONIAL-BENEFIT is being organiz-d in re- 
coguition of the long and useful services of tie popular 
aud veteran dramatist, actor, and manager, Mr. Jon 
Baldwin . Buckstone; to take place at Drury Lane 
Theatre on Pharsday, May 18cu, when it is intended 
that Sheridan’s * Svivo! ior Scandal ” will be repre- 
sruted witham unprecedentedly strong cast, which 
will inciude Miss Helen Faucit aud Mr. Heury 
Irving. 
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Discovery or SpHinxes. — Two . magnificent 
sphinxes have just been discovered on the site of 
ancirot ih mses. They are covered with insariprions, 
and togetuer with tvo other figures discovered pre- 
viously, apvear to have formed part of an avenue, 
which led to the court of tue temple referrei to by 
inscriptions and papyri. These sphinxes were covered 
by athick layer of earth,, M. Paponet, the enzineet 
oi the navigable fresh water canal now constructing 
between Cairo and Suez is having the excavations 
continued, 

IN coungetion with te Civil Estimates it may be 
interesting to mention that the present vote for the 
Weiliogtop movument is to be the last, and will 
bring the total cost up to.27.5001, which. is 75001. 
more than the original estimate, The Natural 


Tra nette (Miss Pattie Laveriie); the prima donna of | History Museuin will cost 395,000.1, leaving 12 4,2300, 
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| ecteseaetootan 
more to.expend upon it after the 80,0001. 
pow asked is voted, but this. will, not include the 
exhibition cases, The Law Courts are to cost 
$26,000 of which about 149,000, has been voted, 


———EEEEEE 


EXILED FROM HOME. 


as 


CHAPTER XXXI. 


Lorp DaRkwoop staggered back, horrified and 
appalled: before that stranye, unearthly figure tn the 
yellow stream of light in the open window of the 
library. 

A mortal sickness seemed to have come ‘upon 
him. 

Leaning against atable for support, trembling as 
with palsy, his eyes starting, ‘hie face livid and 
ghastly and with that cry of agovized. terror still 
quivering upon his white lip, the marquis presented a 
pitiable spectacle, 

Aud still that figure in the window stared at him 
with a strange, steadfast gaze. 

Lord Darkwood groped behind him with one shak~ 
dog hand and found a chair. 

He sank into it heavilyand put both hands before 
bis face. “ 

A dead eileuce succeeded, during which his lord- 
ship's excited senses noted the loud ticking of the 
little Sevres clock, the dropping of a coal in the grate, 
and were tortured by the sound, 


Lord Dark wood was not a superstirionus man he had | 


no faith in the supernatural, yet. his increuulity was 
Jost in this momeut of supreme terror, 


It seemed to him that the spectre was drawing. 


nearer to him ‘with noiseless steps, and with new 
terror he dropped his hands. 

The figure had entered the window and paused just 
within it, silent, stern and motionless, There was 
something of wonder in those deep eyes, something 
of mockery and amusemeut ia the expression of the 
mouth, 

Trembling in every limb, struggling with the awful 
horror that held him asin iron fetters; féaring lest 
the spectre should come nearer him, the marquis 
hitered out, in a hollow voice, holding up both his 
bands as if to ward off an sttack: 

“Stand back! What do you want?” 

No auswer came from the visitor, who drew a step 
Gearer, 


“ Back, I say!’’ cried the marqnis, excitedly, cower- | 
»” 


ing in his. chair, “ Do not touch me—— 

The stranger halted and the mocking smile on his 
mouth deepened, 

“Why are you here?” whispered Lord Darkwood, 
hotlowly. ‘ 

The stranger looked amazed, Then he spoke and 
the voice was surely human ; 

“You seem to take me for a 
To list.” 

Lord Darkwood stared, and the ghastliness of his 
countenance was horrible to witness. 

* Don’t come nearer !"’ he saidagain, in that hollow 
whisper. 

“Deo you not recognize me as human, Captain 
Tollish ?’’ inquired the stranger. “ You caunot 
seriousiy believe mea ghost! ‘This is an odd greet. 
ing fora mau who, returus to his owu hvuuse after 
ship wreck and an illness a'most unto death,’ 

A strange cry broke from Lord Dark wood’s lips, 

What! was the figure not spectral? He had. rather 
it had been a ghost than human,  Better,.a million 
times, his terrora of the supervatural than. have‘to 
Yieid up title and place to another, ; 

* Alive !’’ he gasped, ., “ Alive |” 

He zlared at the intradér with horrified exes, 

The latter walked towards the bright hearth, with 
low and easy step. 

He was tall, stately and commanding, of. noble 
mien, with grand and haughty carriage and straight, 
fair features of aristocrat c mould, He was,a man to 
digdain all pettiness, meanness aud uuworthiness a 
man of great ani geverous nature, capable of bitterest 
hatred and of undying love, aud, fidelity —in short; a 
true and noble Euglisi gentleman, brave and fearless 
to the core, 

“You see that I am aliye, Captain Tollish,’”’ he 
saii, looking at the marquis with a cool scorn, * Dis- 
miss your petty, childish terrors and face the truths 

am alive and come back to my own,’’ 

Lord Darkwood could not speak, Slowly. com- 
Prehension of the truth, so. fatal to himself, pierced 
his bewildered mind! And witu that. comprehension 
Same an awful despair that was. bitterer than eats, ; 

~“ Lord Dark wood !’” he exclaimed huskily, soarcely 
knowing what he said. _ “ They—they saiu you were 
dead |" 

“Thad a narrow e=cape of.it, Lown,” said the ins 

ruder, quietly, his biue eyes, bright, with amusewent 
Gill, his mouth quivering iu « iaint smile vader wis 


ghost, Captain 


fair moustache. ‘ I'sippose you heard the story of 
the wreck from Foster? Naturally, you supposed 
me drowned.”’ 

Lord Darkwood nodded assent, 

“ My escape from drowning was not at all marvel- 
lous,” said the visitor, calmly. ‘* When the storm 
came on, and the yacht became unmanageable, I went 
below’ and buckled on my life-preserver, I had 
barély retarued to the deck wheo the ‘Sylphide’ 
went over on her beam-ends, and I was swept into 
the sea. 1 heard the cries ‘of the sailors—then the 
darkness and the waters swallowed us up. I floated, 
of course, for hours, exerting myself, at times, to 
swim io order that I might not become chilled. At 
daybreak I was picked up by a little Corsican vessel, 
I was then exhausted, I was taken to Corsica, nursed 
through the fever that followed my exposure, and as | 
was sufficiently recovered I started forhome, I am 
scarcely strong yet,” he added, 

By this time, Lord Darkwood, or—as as we, will 
here cal] him—Captain Tollisb, had comprehended the 
truth in all its—to him—awful bitterness, 

Lord Darkwood waa alive ! 

Lord Darkwood, whom he had believed dead, and 
whom he had succeeded in the title aud estates, .was 
standing bere io his owa, library, under, bis own 
castle roof—and Captain Tollish was Captain T'ollish 
again, with his debis and privations and old strug- 
gling. 

The agony of that;momeut was like to nothing, he 
had ever endured, 

‘© At Marseilles,”’ continued Lord Darkwood, “I 
| read in the French newapapers of my supposed death 
| and of your accession to the title, Te faucy took 
|.me to give you a surprise;, I travelled home under 
the name of Mr. Charteris, I would not even stop 
iv London to see Mr, Sutton, lest some ‘ill-wiud 
should inform you of my return, On arriving at 
Shrewsbury, | muffled myself thoroughly, strolled 
into a tap room, and made inquiries concerning the 
new Lord Darkwood. I learned how you enjoyed 





your new honours, and’ I ‘resolved to visit you un- 
| heralded. I walked all the distance from Shrewsbury, 
turned into the park, and approactied the castle, 
without having been recognized. I saw you at the 
library window, I came ap and looked in upon 
you! You know the rest. But was I not successiui ? 
Was not your surprise complete?” 
Ay, it bad been iudéed! Captain Tollish groaned 
in his anguish, 
, “You and I have been bitter enemies for seventeen 
years, Captain Toilish,” said the marquis, “Jf I had 
ever planned to be revenged upon you, I could have 
| had no deeper revenge than [ have now, Yuu were 
| poor, in debt, harassed, with expensive tasts, but 
| without meang to gratify them. .You have been 
‘ placed in a position of diguity, power, and luxury, 
| You have flourished for sowe brief weeks as a peer 
of the realm, with a princely income, with servants 
| and dependants, and everythicg you hold dear, Now 
| you must go forth to your former life. The king has 
| come to his own again.” 

There. was. .no triumph in Lord) Darkwood's 
manner. He stated the iact simply and without 
exultation, but Captain Tollish received his words as 

| a guilty man reevives his sentence of death. 

‘bese two—kinsmeu as they were—had been bitter 
enemies for many long years, ani Lord Darkwood 
would have been more than human had he not ia his 
heart. been pledsed at the terrible humiliation his 
return entailed upon Captain ‘Tollish. 

“ This is the first time we have spoken to each 
in: seventeen years,” continued Lord Datkwood a 
gloomy expression darkeuing his eyes. ‘* You pers 
formed ‘an ‘act of treachery at that time which [ can 
never forget or forgive. So long as the memory of 
Constance Markham dwells iu our hearts so long 
must you and I be foes!” 

A lured gleam appeared in Captain Tollish’s hag- 
gard eyes--a gleam of hatred and defiance, 

* You are amply revenged, Lord Dark wood,” he 
said; “this hour pays vou for all you suffered thea, 
1 go from Dunholm, Castle,a beggar, but even you 
cébnot rob me of the happy memories of the long 
ago.” Constance Markham loved, me, she left all to 
follow ‘me ; sls brightened my life for a few glorious 
months——’’ 

Lord Darkwood turned upon Captain Tollish with 
the quickneas of lightuing. 

“Oerase your poasts!’’ he cried,.steraly,. ‘‘ She 
loved you, but you killed her:, Marderer! Leave 
this house! I will summon the household and have 
you cast out !” 

He moved towards the.bell, 

A.murd+rous fury filled the soul of Captain Tollish: 
His eves blazed. His face’ glowed with white leat. 
He seizet a bronze taper-stand that stood at his 
elbow and bounded towariis Lord Darkwood, prune- 
ing npoo him like a beast of prey, 

The, marquis made a wil etfort at ‘self-defence, 
bat he migut as. well have struggled with’a mad» 
luaa, 








Captain Tollish hurled him to the floor, flung him. 
self upon ‘him, and struck his forehead with the 
bronze taper-stand a heavy and resounding blow. 

Lord Darkwood, as he had ‘said, had not recovered 
his full strength since his iliness, but he struggled 
desperately to fling off the weight of hie evemy, 
his one thought and ‘hope being to reach the bell- 

ull 


But Captain Tollish’s ponderous frame weighed 
him down, fairly crushing him, Captain Tollish’s 
steelly eyes glared murderously into nis own; and 
the heavy bronze taper-stand again crushed against 
his skull. ; 

He gave an odd gasp and closed his eyes, a stream 
of blood trickling down his face... He grew suddenly 
inert, and Captain ‘Tollish arose slowly and looked 
down upon him with a savage exultativn aud mute 
tered : 

“ He’s dead now—dead as Julius Cwsar! 
no mistake,about this time! He’sdead!’’ 

He dropped, the brouze, taper-stand and stopped 
and felt Lord, Dark wood’s pulse and heart; How cold 
his iordsnip was growing! How ghastly was that 
blood-stained face! 

Captain ‘Tollisi: sat down, growing weak. He held 
up his hands aud looked them over. ‘There was 00 
blood upon them. He stared at the rug. A little 
stream of bdlood: was tricklicg into it from ‘his 
victim’s face. He turned the head over and sat dowa 
again. 

While he stood gazing down upon his victim, he 
became conscious of tne presenoa of Pietro, who had 
entered the apartment nviselessly. 

‘Tne valet’s face betrayed no emotion. 

Murder‘seemed to his Southern instincts the na- 
tural mode of dealing with an enemy. 

Captain ‘Tollish~now again become Lord Dark- 
wood—was aware that his servint had been cog- 
nizant of too many evil deeds which he had perpre- 
trated to entertain any scruple with regard to 
become accessory to this. 

A few words explained that Pietro had seen the 
entrance of» the marquis'-and witnessed” the 
struggie, 

His master promised a heavy reward for’ his 
apneetll and then the body was borne away by the 
valet. 


There’s 


CHAPTER XXX. 

Upox'the morning following the tragic events 
narrated in the preceding chapter Lord Darkwood 
presented himself in the breakfast-room at the usual 
hour, without a trace of uneasiness or anxiety in 
his manner. 

His fat full-moon face looked ye!lower than usual, 
it migut have been noticed however ; aud hia thick 
eyelids were'heavy with sleeplessness. He ate and 
drank as usual. 

No remorse for his crime came to dull his appe- 


tite. 

After breakfast he rode as usual. He returned 
home, gave interview to his land agent and dfter- 
wards strolied about the gardens and park. Now he 
was master of Dannolm Castle aud none could wrest 
his title and honours from bia. 

After his’ solitary luncireon he made a visit to the 
schoolroom, in the east wing of the castle. 

Hé had not been wout to bestow thoaznt upon his 
daughter’s education or welfare, but he desired to 
seé asain the besutifal young goveruess wag had 
80 singularly interested him. 

As he knocked upon the door of the schoolroom 
he neurd music within. 

Gwen was playing the piano with a masterly 
touch. 

His knock was not heard and he paused and 
listened. 

** 'l'hat girl has.a fortune in her fingers,” he said. 
**Toowondeér she doesii’t give concerts. With her 
musical genius and her beauty and presence, she 
would create a furore.” 

He waited until tue music ceased and then opened 
the door, 

Tho two girls were at the piano. Gwen arose 
and révvived him courteously quite as if she felt 
herself mistress of the place. 

Taat princess-iike air for which shé had been 
distinguisned even in her babyhood gave her a pecas 
liar charin. , 

Lord Dirkwood seated himself aad watched her 
as if faxcinated. 

He fotived that the Lady Georgina had greatly 
improved during tne past few days. The, ostenta- 
tiols ‘vaigarity of her manners had been sub. 
duéd. 

She was dressed more qnietly and in better taste 
and her voice and her movements were. wore 


reutie. 
Yet she lookedjto him more than ever coarse beside 
her beautifal, high-oreed companion. 


Affecting paternal interest, the marquis questioned 
his’ daugnter iu regard to her studies. Sue replied 
tohim flippautly and half-resentfully. ‘Tuere had 
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marriage.” 
I 
Bios trace of. the previons might’s «tuagedy.re- | 


ox" bloodstain upon the hearth-rng had beemteo 
large and deep for obliteration, but Pietro, with 
ready wit, had dropped several live coals upon it, 


completely ba it gut. 
The our wondered at the aggidens@nd 
bad re she with proto. 
dajineelf Der feed bt. idaenetinens 
‘An ent ~ oe out to drive, reterning.ip 
Spe} a dress 
ugbont t “yay he had thought.often of .« 


ghi’s b emerge 
ce yg Oa 
Ogenred, to thongh Lord k 
peibiact stopped in Lonidon and ee? At ey 
t of rash from. drewning to we. ey 
wm ] r- 
home 2 arool ne serianiy 79 she 
must have Gecleasal his idontiy Corsicans. who 
ops gad peng na Resa 
bs tis ra ge might have re 
eommunicated his ideas n 
Weditcer ae ihe dreased fo r dinper. — 
““Without d said the the Malbec, ‘his lord- 
ship told tne Corsieans just who he 
nothing to fear from them. In the 
lordship ‘had a Sibele of money on his per 
eid Teng liverally for thejr care of Te 
yong ‘Lhere was ether eli for him to rite 
Poy send them money, so wall peyer, 
Phe fiend bas hel 
op eae Tpokl” ae usual, signore. 
bnmoneeys as ifhe had received.a.com- 


He dined alone and retired.ear ly; te one 
a8 sweetly that nightas if no vein pk 
ness lay upon econ no dreams sacle) hie 
Tepose. 

at the, brealsfast- 


The next m ‘hew: 
ve meet the butler, alter 18,.cUstom, braughtan 


‘Lord Darkwood unlocked it and .glaneed 
ns sending the butler away upon posi se 
bere were letters forthe Lady Georgina,.andene 
for ae daa The marquis tanped his ayer 
it sapeatt to enclose * 
tempteu to open it. Here vet el > [ae 
poopie: Aewagd - his. daughter's governess ; ,but 
gy tomped - some er yromieine pimaet 20 antisly 
ere were letters for himself and ' > 
tissive for Pietro, pr oa oie ' san 
Pr pooheons rey pola sip envelope betaveen 
F sababgrt Pal his pile together, and pushed 
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whom else? -Igany ene,else-upon'ber track? ‘Has 
any ope elaeaclue to the:mystery of-her'death >” 
‘The-idea was too unpleasamt tobe long enter- 


a resealed \the letter ane pleeed it in’ 
whieh ree likely so: wadergo.ex- 


2-paidifl ot old »Squine 
. cape end boeken tos. 
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els ate he batler, eo ietro ona 
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days and wee 
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sasone Save hie sang fore nara th } 
Poa he not ape to- hear from a 

No one suspected his lordship’s rescue from 
and retarn to'Hngiand. ‘Phe present marquis 
abselately novhing rete fear, *it seemed, on accognt 
-egag awfal orime, and po. forbodings ‘troubled 

im 

‘Pietre .and “hie brother exchaaged *jotters : fre- 
quently —under Lord Dark wood 
-~bat no i light. was .ovtained ‘by any. of alo tuene 
upon the. mystery of Gsvendoli ue Winter’ silife. 

‘She, marquis @ jonraey or two to'London to 
seareh for Sadiiobyeaerianeo luce: to her where- 
ahovts, his seerch.was fotule. 

Pietro went upto town orce -aleo,: bathe was 
— unsuccessfal. 

th beliexed the object of the scarchtovhaigno- 
He | nk aap in looky amigntab ateprig hily and dioud 


areas 
Searching for sugh as they .i men:te be 
in Nenana lotn nee vmuch Ab eye te for. a 


Lord Dar SS would meagre 8 nagiities 





of pagina dee ese. 


During this winter the, object of their 

dwelt ‘unier the same Pt jap 8 AB t 
walked in the park and cartons aan w tbe | 
Georgina, amd ‘rode and came snd went | 
their ticle Loren, end ‘they never onge suspected 


Man i tag hed bat known! ‘ 
ik wi had:taken {his glace in count 
society, weat to balis and dinner Eats on 
his. bonauns with ease amd dignity. 
He bad.pot yet seen-a whom-he wished ‘to 
merry, With the exeeption ef Gwen,.and even she, 


2 } 


5 | will cayenne etep 
_ |object le 


ey Orca glee oh 
iw iegro ati aved 
8 to.activity anikept, him ier dears 
vee and discomfort. 
stil owes cline Winta Ares coated, eee | The 
i e ine Winter was 
Sapien te think her 1 A ir ‘aan Die 


taking a ten mile ride to-disturb‘her equilibrium. 
bat “4 suppose you willbe home to 
sting” ehe-shid; cabaly. 
“ Yes, I havé’nd doubt of it. ‘If fs now only two. 
Tshali’ eértainly not be detained more than an hour 
in'Byford,” he said, “ aid each way will not be more 
then an. hour sud hel. “Xes,.I.shajl be beck by, six 
ia ais lal he weRt.on with,en sir of, ep- 


FOF: bY 
Sill ibe , ash gid 1, with. sll, her 
native indifference Po al coul t 


be altgesher 


=e 


ipaeusible;to.ihe melustange,be evidently , enteriained 
eee on the axpedibion. 


\ Wovld yeudikeme.to, go-svith you, papa?” she 
Miaiger be ped |ett: last sings ied. ‘Lean either .ride or, drive there 
without any great trouble.” 

It was not awery gracious offer ; bat from that 
gre: Lewis aceepted it -as 8 teal 
and gratifying compliment. 

4 Shy love, Tridel .much ob ged to you: «for your 
consideration;” !he “ws ere “ bat in this cage “I 

it. “You ae oh I always like 

ghild. You are the sole 

to me in oe hi cdl 8 most bitter experigncy, 
idolize you ply too much. Byt,youde- 
enna, and you ,seiwrn my affectign—is it 


to have 


and I feel 

serve it,* 

pot,ao?” 
It was a strange speech for the stern and iron-tqy- 


pered .varonet, i 
To ask from his.¢bild for tye: lovethat be cerisialg 
dlesenved at her-hands, to,:humble | his proud 
spirit so far as well ——. confessed his weakmessiwas 
even‘ Wenus could jbave expeeted ow Ue- 
manded. 

+Qertainly, papa. [am sure -you »have been l- 
mays ngst kind’ Lome,” ehe‘reptied. “And | am 
very grateful, of gogree, and wish to do all 1 cauto 
make.youhappy aad comfortable. ‘I suppose that is 
what you-mean)” 

Bir: Lewis gave a. 

'*¢Herkye, ‘'Wenaa,” said, “’‘I -want such @ 
strength of affectign ‘as het jifiuenced yout. sister 
in her disobedieuce to my will. Giadys bas saori- 
ficed sal) from a-amietaken end Qeixotic love for aa 
sasvorthy brother. ‘It-has-had « power in it ouci 98 
I can scarcely help envying. You do aot feel such 
sffeotiontoratether:whovkas doue all to deserve. it 
= you eannet say that much, ‘Weuga ?” be added, in 


one, et: 
The girl dooked «amazed at ‘the persistence of Sit 
"Really papa, ‘I do mot preteyid to any guch en- 


+} teasiagm of folly, or whatever it may be Called,” she 


rewurned, pettisuly. “Giedys apd [ are perieetly 

+ | @istingt persons; aad ae you bave.always Cuoseu me 

ae your‘fevourite daughter,'! syppose you like my 
le- the best.”’ 


It was a home-thrust 
Bir Lewis-ceuld. lentes rao of the very seed 
bo-had,sown-in' bis Hie brjugiug forth such fruit. 

(Gladys had lavished tue whole wealtn of her alfeo- 
tion on the imjured brother who had been rejected, by 
his own: stern decree. 

‘Shohad beeuexilsd‘from her home and her very 
exi ignored by his resentment. Aud,still sue 





with a.1 her beauty, did, notfully. meet nis req ine 
nisin e.wife. <¢ie wanted to marry money, in- 
.and position, for he had not by any means 


had sacrificed her all. to—not a jover—but a brother 
+~himself perhaps not too grateful fur the devutivn 








en his predecessor’s place in the county esteem, 


he-received. 
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iSach: was the danghter.of whom he shad .wilfally, 
jeprived himself in hia declining geara, 
het Sir Lewisdally.endilandly reakeved mpop der 
fonthe-lovemnidethetendigg that-he avould.inevitably. 
peed.as: his.abweng th of and: mind Kav owey. 
uddenly, *if any ealamity 
were to happen -to meseibhersia smind wr ibody .or, 
estate, could gl nely «ip y7aur .censianay..and yopr 
sid 


re 

The girl's large apes literally mislanesl, A 
“You are very extraordinary, papa,” she replied. 
*] do not know what can possibly induce yon pony] 
sch, singplar,questiqna, .Wbat.do yeu auppose 
bapa, Aa what je the nang! ae a -bpman | 


beings 
* You mean {llness end death, “Wonns.” ‘he east, | 
wis) a pitteramile, “J egmprebend—yon.cannos see 


wy 1 should dread Pt eapeatapere thap ordi. . 
mary, ROMA, yran are tight, and set, 
Heaven knows, [shave to you fer more. AD 
onlinary ashen, fA have loved xen, indulged yan 

ap) even sipnedifor yon,as. same might think, he. 
vent.one “ And. it.may bethat.].sta)! haves, Bitter, 


andit monid be .cajled @ just, setribatien ‘for ay 


riisligy.” 
Th was the fisatitima that: Bir-Levtio bed e0.epoken" 
it was perbaps jfixet time that .be RAT 
slaved 40, his .owp spipd the probability get he 
covld have erred, in the et-mn,bard measure .he bed 
dealt ont, to his,eider.chtld ren. 
Weoya aid not ceply,aave.hy,®.leok.of astanighed | 
contempt, which — searcely yavished .irom her. 
countenance ere. Sir Jyewis gaiged.the. kead,that hed 
fplien,on.)i18 breast, in his meditative.mood. J 
“Good bye, my love,” \be aid, starting up ‘from’ 
the chair-avbere,he had been. indulging isan wonted 
fit,oi ay moree. s ee pit ie a 7ee 
pif yup at er AD rin. 
2 I aia be aioe” 

Wenvs repurped the caress he hastewed.on-her, 
wiithen,, ringing. tbe, bell, gave, the nesesgery.orders, 
wi resumed again the book which: her father’s.en- 
imuce-had interrupted, ; 

Kev sle, pages did grow somewhat misty .belore 
w.eyes,and by degrees.she sank jnio.a yoore up-, 
ws and .perbaps reproaciful fit of thought than. 
dm ha ynzed ber, proud and selfrreliant nature, 

+ * . * 


Rir J.ewie.rode Offcon'iits ‘favourite cob «at. # pace 
that seemed intended to chase away the gloom ‘to: 
with bethad Di't-now wielded. 

The ony seasifine, and ibe “felt “its‘infinence-to ‘the 
full, in its inspiriting and renovating brightness,.end’ 
ereihe reached Byford he had|in a ‘great measure 
shaken off the:passing-deabts-and fancies which had 
thakesi Vim forthe moment,and ‘his mien wae as 
eter hanu bis features-as -self-centrolied «nd stern-es 
usnal, 

‘He'hatl «more ‘than-one errand :to perform, -anti it 
was not till be had transacted the less important. bosi- 
ness which he came to arrange that hesoaght she 
teal oljeet of his wisit tothe town. 

‘it wan to the lees frequented and inferior part -of 
the ohisashigned ‘place -that the ‘mow turned .bis 
steps. 

The honse at which he stopped*hall arstrangely 
Gilapidated appearages, the door -and windows jand 
the whole cotumrage-aveating the-aepeut of negieet 
adrunmthat waswveryunlikeany place whieh might 
be «npposed to desepvee visit ‘from ‘the-rieh ‘baronet 
of Vandelenr:Hell, 

“Is Mr. Fleming athhoeme ?"*he-asked 6f-a pot-very 
Teputable louking maid-servant who appesred to 
tuewer bis summens, 

~ Well, -ves,sir, *bet/’ she srent-on, “I’m-not sure 


but if yon please to step in Eewill see.’ 
Sir Lewisumasabont to demand an-explenation of 
the ny sterious hint, but-she seemed 40 repent vas jit 
Werr of siereandeat, sed basvened away, so-s00n sae 
she had indicated to him the door of a room whieb 
Was cmiply aud contin ly-conifortiess enough -net to 
_ been visited that morving by any human 
jug. 
Sir Lewis waited here for a “brief minutesortwo' 
@e any que-appeared. 
Aud whev, at length, the door opened and ithe 
figure of, \hesammeindividuslehovbad.9isited Osear 
Vandelepr in his. regret appeared, ‘there was an un- 
countable .sinof embarcasgment wiich was not in 
the least habitual to bis look and manner. f 
* Your,geruautsocémed pveryanewilling 20 letme in, 
Mernders,” anid Bir dsawie, avith #n.air-of-eame dis.! 
pleasure. ** Bus dl -eame-to:aseortein the.exoct-state! 
Cima tions as regards my son; and also give you.some 
More orders as fanpheeviutuce. it iebestmottoe atiract: 
Plentionky xonreoming tothe Hall,"’*he weut- on, 
With g.ave-igniay. 
Wir. Marumisrs stood in besitating.silenee for some 
uments, ' 





that jie wonld.see:gou,sir, orthat you'would Jike:it; } 


“TI beg your pardon, Sir Lewis,” he observed, after 
this slight pause, “but the fact is that I am io a 
wery peculiar position just now, and that must excuse 
the treatment you have received, sir.” 

“T do not see that any position of yours need af- 
fect or interfere with .me, ’ ders,’”’ returned the 
baronet, impatiently. “| domot.pretend to.have any- 
thing to do with yonr private affairs. It is enough 


4 for you to execyge »my,orders.and be paid for them,” 


he continued, hanghtily. 

“Exactly so--yes, of course, Sir Lewie,’’ said the 
pomewhat dagnted agent, whohad certainly exhibited 
a very different aspect in his visit to the unlucky 
Oscar. ‘‘Qnly, you see, there are powers that can« 
not be resigted and that defy.even the proudest and 
the richest to struggle againgt them. I have ill- 
ness in sthe thonse and I havg@ strapg suspicion; 
that I mayybe‘iss.next victim.” 

There yas#.ecated look, a fealile, washed-out air 
jn the.man’s dace that certaingy fully @oufirmed his 
ascestions. 

Sir Lewis. was .not.a coward 
pn thet-eapecial occasion he 
ferror.at the vague sunguncenapmt. 


‘tbomipal way, bat 
fd sgn wonted 
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“No, iiie. mo,” Wipe sthe.s01 . 
iresponse, oy too arty ( 


“Togleed. Pray. what may peitae mater?" he said, 
swith ill-egnecsied anxiety. 4 

“tig Lpegret:togay, a. bal eiatlgf-small- 
pox, Sirjtyawis.” waacthe: . 

Had t the the 
baronat the ,could mot thelt more ia ao 
PCr ail pamle’ aepindigillndtiocnn’ ‘vung the 
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tumbler and send him a water-colour sketch of the 
subject ; and then he would'tell him his meaning, The 
artist, manfully going into the Valley of Humiliation, 
did as he was bidden, and sent the sketch. Mr. Ruskio 
returned the sketch, quietly asking why the shadow 
of.cherry number six had been: made broader than the 
shadow of number five,whereasitought to have been 
narromer. The ingenuous psipterskninbly replied that 
although he might have made . ;mistake, his object 
had been to elicit/from the.great master of artistic 
criticism some definite explanatignef: the, enigmatical 
phrase above quoted. The angmer {to this was not 
enigmatical, “Ifyou can’t draw ip cherry, wiy do 
you presume to paint women’s hegis ?” 
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wicked orimey??” 


,one from the door, but she said that vou fairly in- 


she would not be doing wrong by refusigg:tolet- you 
in,” 

Idiot ! levme out'instantly” ‘You'kpow not thé, 
ymischief you}may have done. “Asif you, or a dozen 
, Such, couid’be of half-or a quarter the consequence 
that the in croduction of this horrid disease would ‘be 
jat the Hall. Bat you shall rue it—you shall,” heawent' 
, on hastily, bustoning ‘bis coatsnufl rushing to’ the 
| dvor of the*room, as-he'xpoke. ’ 

It was strange to see that impertyrbable and. gtern’ 
nateréd*man‘in sn agony of tage,god terror that, 
would have disgraced a woman, 

‘The lips and-cheeks.were ashen white, ,and he 
jliterally shook with agitation as he stagyered down 
jthe.eteps that led‘frem “the ‘humble dwelling to the 
;more open streets of the town, 

‘Mainders looked after him. with a’bitter scorn ip ‘his 
feawres. 

“He's ‘frightened enough “forhimeelf, though jhe 

did not ¢are-what happenvd to hig son,” came slowly 

jfrom his elosedilips. “Aud it may’ be judgment en 

jhim, and on me, though ‘I did nophing after gll,to 

, harm the youugfellow «xcept—e eld 

And there the mutterings ceased, and 5n8 ino t 

jmalady atvwork asserted*iss power to the exclusion 

,of less pressing matters, and he clased tye dugrapd’ 

;repaired, isiowly and gadiy,to the ghamber where 

| he-was to-meetas strong if not, deadly foo. 

(To be continued.) 


Exrramine t.—In speaking ‘in. complimentary 
jterms of a young artist's work, Mr, Carinae. 
}remerk to the effect that he would have,togo through 
ithe’ Valley of Humiliation béfore reaghing the, Moun- 
jtaing of Beatitnde. Whereupon, the young artist, wrote 
(torr. Haskin aaying thatthe greatly valped te advice 
of,po,eminent a critic, aad that he would, be,highiy 
| delighted-to' know what this phrase actually meant, 
Mr, Ruskin’s reply was characteristically whimiseal, 
He ‘told ‘bis correspondent to take a tumbler, plage 





it bottom ‘upwards, put half a dozen cherries round the 


Shun | opthe. |. 
of ee a 
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;man calmly. “ My servant*had ordered to turn every 
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tion, into warm nenI.on:the-part of their 

own sex and into something very -like-leve on the 

hpart of the other. I know a lady who was extra- 

-vagantly vain of’her@ v~®ne-ha-i-a settled, 

calm conviction that no one ever was so good-tem- 

L-pered as -hesself, and she Blamed vheraelf : and 

<bwrittenedas-gomplacentiy as a little bird that never 
hears a.song so.sweet a8 165 Ojyn. 

Theve.are others of a differgnt.class.vho-are-vain, 
not of what they can do, but of what they might do, 
jif—well if—a handred contingencies should ogeyr- 
People-who: possess .wonderia|+tdlents, only, un{or- 
j tunately, they have not-beenealtixated and: broug hs 
jforward in wtae world. Peeple yho-would shave 
jbeengreat lawgens, great , genenals, great-novelists, 
{hat .who-hang @dl.bheir dives .om eghat rfatal * if? 
| Consequently ion upight <tegain for ever ignorant 
emer per Negi a ers nucom- 
promising aurlace, avere tt po’ you gre -per-' 
' petaalig informed ef speirexighonae. 
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 tella me.that he has.&.6Fea for languages, 
yet 1am DObsrene  Uinat nny. sdleaage 
} that a Royal, Avademicap opge ileal Whose sere 


Haase FRBACENPHT (CAT PF ake Abbey Conld .npt 
ve been those he exhibits vl _ ne ee anys 
the would have,been a secqnd Mario if his.voice 
fal vd trained. nee fie Toone and. acqaaime 
yO know the vneeey Wy he We have 
boas sore at ea nt the 32-A-jabrags xoape- 
ghis name. ' 
‘Then there is the dull, comforteble, well-tordo 
man, who has aoe in ee serine 
@ coun’ ’ strute or a clly mengnan! yw 
badly Toate bat _ jepee peel he beliey, 4 
* Times ’’ to be th and. greatest > 
Helodies upon bis. wite asa kind of serf, PO typ “ 
sciousthat hecan lay no claim to intellect, he defies 
what le -ealls:his “common sense.” ‘here he j 
able. Common -sense is everytying, i 
expands his-chest, bristles’in his ‘whiskers, 
him inches taller. He has any amount to.span 
histfriends»in the shape of ‘advice, and does ,n 
sezaple to:interfere in ‘technical and professional 
matters of wiien heis totally:igoorant. He pinks 
his,commen sense.cqualto any emergency, Poets, 
rovelists, painters, musicians—all are, in Rf opinion 
‘ta parcel of cuceited apes.” It isthe very apotheo-, 
sis of .etupidity,and .yet there is -ne greater self- 
sufficiency to be found any where. 
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[AN UNPLEASANT SUBPXISE. | 


PYRIA, THE FLOWER-GIRL 


“So, so! this is the land of the free and the home 
of the brave! and my feet bave not trod the streets of 
this majestic city for nine long years. 1 wouder if its 
fashionable people have forgotten me? I:shall be 
surprised ifany person recognizes my face after nine 
years oi absence, during six of which | have wandered 
like a restless phantom over the whole of the Con- 
tinent. Thosenine years have changed my manners 
and my heart. Society will not find me the dashing 
man of three-aud-twenty who’ suddenly left its 
circles for the wine lands of Germany. I retara to 
it unheralded; and I care not if it refuses to let me in. 
If 1 want to enter'I will break bolts aud bars and 
cegain, by conquest, the place that I willingly vacated 
years ago.”’ 

The spedker was a tall man, whose face had been 
tanned by exposure to wind and gun, 

He was fashionably clad, after the latest Parisian 

model abd few péople at first sight would have 
taken him for an Englishman. 
“He appeared to be forty years of age, and was 
quite handsome, déspite his sun-browued fuce, that 
bore traces of @ disagreeable voyage across the 
ocean. 

Having concladed his soliloquy, he hailed a cab, 
aod having given directions couceruing the disposal 
of his baggage, was driven toa fxshiouable. hotel, 
There he registered himself as Mr, Cecil Ceoyli, and 
stepped back as if to see if, any person would. re. 

vize the name, 

© less thau twenty minutes.\he was the observed 
Of pumerous observers, .none .of :whom seemed 
bold enough to address him, much to ke dmusment, 

* They are wondering whether Lam the same Cecil 
Cesyil who wa: the favourite beaw of society years 
ago,” the new, arrival murmured, as be surveyed: a 
Gteup of well-dressed men who were regarding him 





with mingled uncertainty and cia ra. 
bye they will have their doubts remuved.” 

And he passed from the room avd sought the 
suite of magnificent apartments which hid been as- 
signed to him. 

“* He must be the same Cecil Cecyll,’’ said one of 
the group of watchers, when the new arrival had 
disappeared. 

** We heard that he was dead,” replied another. 
“Yes, killed in Paris in a duel with Cassaguac. 
that man was our Cecil Cecyll, we have been misin- 
formed.” 

Certainly. Now, gentlemen, let me offer a sug- 
gestion, I am confident that be is the man, who left 
London between two days nine years ago, and it is 
higily probable tivat he will seek to regain the posi- 
tion in society which he then vacated in this city,’’ 

“ And you would keep him from it, Harthaa ?” 

“I would!” aud the speaker’s lips closed firmly 
behind the monossllabio reply. 

“Are you airaid that he will win some one who 
shall be nameless ?” 

The question drew a laugh from a number of the 


“* By-and- 


party. ' 

“Afraid that he will win Adele from.my side? 
No, gentlemen !” and a flush of pride passed over the 
speaker's face. “ But I would not have bim near our 
sweethearts and sisters.”’ 

“Why, you werenot here when he left!” exclaimed 
a middie-aged man, in astonishment, ‘You did not 
come among us vail three brief summers ago, con- 
sequently you liave never met him nutil to-day, uu- 
less—uuless you encountered him in one. of your 
rambles ou the Continent,” 

To tiiis Cortland Harthan did not reply, more than 
to say “I have been in Paris ;’’ and. then. passed to 
the desk and fasténed his eyes onthe name which 
the newly returned man had written there, 

* Those two men have met before,’’ a member of 
the group whispered to his companious; “and I wilh 


atin 


—<—$— = 
wager ten bottles of Chateau Lafitte that they parteg 
enemies somewhere on the O ontinent.”’ 

Cortland Harthan, who was the youngest, as wel] 
as the haudsomest man of the party; smiled whenhg 
turned from the register and said to his companions, 

“ Let us go, gentlemen. Cecil Cecyll is nota inay 
who should give us much trouble.” 

His companions-exchanged glances, for the young 
man’s face was pale; and the next minute tie party, 
chatting gaily, passed oat of the hotel. 


The shadows of i ame were falling over the city 

when Cecil Cecyll entered a magnificently appointed 
room, and di-covered a beautiful young girl reclining 
ob & rich crimson sofa, 

A fortnight had waned'since his arrival in the 
city, aud he had obtained a re-ertrance into the ganie 
proud society which he had suddenly left nine years 
before. 

The coldness ‘with which he was at first received 
soon passed away, and iu every luxurious home he 
appeared to be the absorbing topic of conversation, - 

“Those who had known him were recalling recollec. 
tions of his dashing wit and brilliant learning, aud 
comparing the sun-browned man of to-day with the 
fair-skinued youth of yesterday. 

To his gratification, Cecil Cecyll found himself for 
the second time a lion'in upper tendom, and the 
home which be has just been seen to enter was the 
abode of one of the proudest, most sthewing and 
fairest women of the dav. 

She did not look beyond her nineteenth year, as she 
lay on the éofa, richiy clad, aud with the freshness 
of a schoolgirl on her cheek. *’ 

Her head rested on an elegant silken pillow and 
her hands beld the latest novel which had found its 
way, in superb dress, to the mansions of the culli- 
vated rich. 

Tt was’ a vision of beauty that had flashed upon 
Cecil Ceoytl when he opexed the door and for a mo- 
ment he stood like @ ‘Statue, entranced by the 


sight, 

But the beanty soon dissipated the dream by ris- 
ing add welcoming him to the home lie had sirvady 
entered. 

* The opera is to be grand to-night, they say,”ahe 
said. 

“« Very grand,” he answered ;*' and. 1 have come 
earlier than asual for you. Yousee, Myrtle, i have 
not been able to shake off these Parisian cus- 
toms and I hope you will pardon my uuan 
visit.” 

“I doeo with the pleasure that itaffurds me to see 
you here,. Has he yet.retarned to the, city ?”’ 

“] think not,"'Cecyll replied, .“ Myrtle, you seem 
to, take a greatiutesest in the movements of this Mr, 
Harthan,” 

The man spoke with a bitterness thas escaped the 
beauty’s notice, 

She blushed. 

“ We ladies admire handsome men,’’ ghe said, while 
she clenched the little haud which he «id uot see, 
“ He used to call here; butfor a long time he has 
not sent in his card.”’ 

The man smiled. 

* | gee, i. seu !’’ he said, “ An old flame, Myrtle, 
that burns on the altar of auother’slove.”” 

That instant ber face. grew pale aud 
flashed as she came towards him. 

“ Who told you?” she asked, almost fiercely. 

“ Who told me that he loves?” 

“Yes.” , 

“I have discovered it. Ah! Myrtle, there are 
many slips in love, and Oupid isnot the bliud god 
that we call him. This Mr. Hartuan once came 
here ; but not aa # wooer.” 

‘‘No!l he made me think——Enough! I cannot 
talk of him... Ob, Cecil, 1 wis you knew how | hate 
him! and I would smile to hear that you hate hiu 


her eyes 


“ Why, Myrtle, 1-have not seen him since my re 
turn!” 

** But he has travelled on the Continent. Did you 
never meet,him tuere 2” ' 

Cecil Cecyll did not reply, but looked away and bit 
his lip. : : 

Tho next moment she was at his side; and when 
her hand fell upon his shoulder, he looked up to find 
her hot face, livid with passion, almost scorching his 
whiskers. 

* Ab! L know you have-met!”. she cried.“ Cecil 
Cecyll, you. cannot deceive. me. Tell me that you 
hate Cortland Harthan, and—and v4 

‘Aud. what ?”’. he. cried, starting to his’ feet. 
“ Myrile Morgan, finish your sentence!” 

“No!” cried. she, breaking fromvhis grasp. “I 
was becoming foolish.in the depths: of my hate for 
thatman aod the woman who holds his false lesrt 








in thrall,” 
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But Cecil Cecyil follewed her, and’once-more held | 


ter band in his. 

“Finish your ssutencd, and I. will tell you that I 
hate the mau witha hatred deeper, stronger than 

ours—for is not man the strongest?” 

“Yes ; but think of the women who have hated ; 3 
think of Catherine de Medicis, and Lueretia Borgia; 
and then know that I hate Cortland Harthan with a 

ower to which their hate is taine.” 

He did not speak, but held her at-arms’ length as 
it were, and for along time gazed into her flashing 


eyes. 

MT believe you!” he said, at last, and then released 
ber band. 

A few minutes later the twain were driven to one 
of the opera houses, and occupied one of the elegant 

rivate boxes, 

They at once: became the cynosure of many eyes, 
and numerous glasses were directed at them. Cecil 
Cecyll underwent the annoyance. with a smile,’ and 
continued to talk to the beautiful woman who was 
bis sole companivu of the box. 

“There!” exclaimed Myrtle, suddenly lowering 
ber glass. “ The box opposite ours.ia tilling.. Here, 
Cecil, take the glass and tell me if you recognize the 
gentleman who has just seated himself for the even- 
ing.” 

There was a strange look in Myrtle Morgan’s eyes 


as he took the glass from her hand and adjusted it'to 


the eye of penetraiion. 

And her look grew triumphant when she saw his 
proud lip twitch with pain; and when he lowered 
the glass his face was darkened by a cloud of pas- 


sion 

“Ah! you know him!” she said, still looking at 
bim. “ That is the man we bate, and by his bide 
sits the girl who bas won his attentious—the woman 
who , 

She sprang to ber feet. without. finishing theveen- 
tence; for! Oecil Cecyll had angrily pushed his chair 
aside, and stood in the centre of the box glaring like 
@madman at the wan ia the cozy little apartment 
across the stage, 

He stood in the position of an ancient slinger, with 
his right arm thrown back, and the opera-glass was 
clutched by his bloodless fingers, 

Myrtle seemed to divine his intention, for, with a 
try on her lips, she sprang up to arrest it—but ioo 
late. 

A mad word parted Cecyll’s lips as. his arm-.shot 
forward, and the dark object that careered across 
the stage like a stone hurled from a catapult. strack 
the mau in the opposite box full in his handsome 

ce, 

The cry that followed the blow fell from.a woman's 
lips, and the partner of the stricken man.a fair- 
baired young girl whose blue eyes were wild with 
fright, knelt over him aud cailed for aid 

For a moment Cecil Cecyll !ooked with triumph on 
bis work, and then turned to Myrtle. 

“Shall we remain?” he asked, 

“No, let us go,’’ she said. 

Aud the next moment the box was empty. 

The manager kept the inquisitive spectators. from 
the other box, aud before the curtain rose on the first 
scene both boxes were occupied by persons who had 
uot taken them for the evening. 

Cecil Cecyll and Myrtle were driven to the latter's 





home, and when they had entered the parlour sie | 


turned upon him, 

“Now I know that you hate him. Will you not 
tell me why ?”’ 

*'] will, and I can tell you with pleasure, for I be- 
lieve that 1 bave spoiled the beauty of the face tiat 
caused me to leave Paris and seek other cities on the 
Continent. Four years ago we met inthe French 
capital —I mean Cortland Harthan and myself, We 
met often at the famous cafés and in the brilliant 
drawing-room, and it was our fortune to become 
enemies.”’ 

* A love affair, I presume,” 
4 smile. 

“You might call it such,” he answered. “There 
‘was a fluwer-girl who frequented the Bois de Bou- 
logne, and the man, Cortland Harthan, persecuted 
der with his unwelcome attentions. ‘I'he poor girl 
applied to me for assisiance and | interfered. He 
laughed at me—we quarrelled—I struck him, but be 
‘would not fight. ‘Then, like the coward, he turned 
secretly Upon me, and, through misrepresentatious, 
he threw the police upou my track and J was ob- 
liged to fly. Such a man is Cortland Harthan, Since 
my departure from Paris until an hour ago I had not 
encountered him, Then thé sight of liim drove me 
wad, aud the power of a demon nerved the arm that 
Sent: your opera-glass on its mission. Myrtle, you 
have lost nothin g. 1 wili get you a glass bound with 
golden bands anu you will never forget the chastise- 
Ment I bave admivistered to tue man Whom we both 
haie.” 


“Never!” cried Myrtle, “Cecil Ceeyll, I honour 


remarked Myrtle, with 





you for the act you have committed this night. _We 
must not stop here. No! while, hating him, I have 
learned 'to hate the dolt-face girl. who. is to become 
his bride before long. Oh! how I would like to 
wring ‘his heart, and break hers which is.as brittle as 
an eggshell, by Separating them. ,It.can be done! 
it mast. be done.” 

“And my reward if I assist you, Myrtle?’’ he 
said, 

Can you not guess it?’’ she, said, blushicg im- 
periously. 

“I cau. This hand shall be mine when we have 
torn them apart ?”’ 

“It. sball be. yours, Cecil and my dowry—what 
shall it be?” 

“ The wreck of her heart, and the destructfon of his 
brightest hopes.” 

“‘ Evough, . Such a dowry would have satisfied a 
Medicis.”’ 

Thus was. the compact made between her and Cecil 
Cecy!l and we will hasten to see the result. 

The affair at the opera, strange to say, did not get 
into the.papers and -Cevyll, smiled to himself when 
7 discovered that not a. newspaper had reverted. to 

t. 

Cortland Harthan’s face was cut quite severely by 
the opera-glass and his friends urged him to arrest or 
challenge the haughty insulter. 

But the sweet voice of a beautiful girl outweighed 
theic arguments aud he promised her that he would 
do neither. 

“TI know who was at the bottom of it, Cortland,” 
she said, ‘and I cannot, forget that she was once my 
friend. Since,” and she blushed when she encountered 
her Jover’s gaze, ‘‘siuce you have know me intimately 
Cortland, she has uot spoken to.me aud. my friends 
say that she dislikes me. Oh! 1 never, thoucht 
that woman’s heart could be so fuil).of, biter- 
ness. ” 

‘* Poor girl!” he answered, ‘‘ you do not know the 
world.” 

Weeks passed away, and the affair which had oc- 
cured at the opera seemed to have been forgotten by 
every one. 

The two.enemies sometimes met iu the street ; but 
not a word passed between them. 

Some mutual friends wished to effect a reconcilia- 
tion; but when, the subject. was mentioned to, Corts 
land Harthan he merely shyok his head and said: 

* Forego your efforts, geutlemen ; the day of res 
conciliation will never come.” 

Then they knew that Har:ban hated. 

lt was quite late one nigut that a woman enveloped 
in a close-fitting cloak aligited from a carriage bve- 
fore the apartments which Cecil Cecyll had takeu up 
town and lifted tie lion headed knocker, 

Her form was yraceful, but her face shut from the 
light was not to be seen. 

The carriage did not move away, but remained 
in the gutter, and the, ontlines of several forms in 
the vehicle were revealed by the lamp acrvss the 
street. 

Cecil Ceesll, who had lately returned from a visit 
to Myrtle Morgan, auswered the summons in per- 
son. 

He opened the door and was about to speak when 
the figure turew back a dark hood and showed him 
the careworn face of 4 Woman, 

* Heavens! Pyria,” he cried, exhibitiog the greatest 
agitation 

“ Yes, Pyria, the flower girl of the Bois de Bou- 
logne, whose love you gained and whom you flung 
into the Seine on the Napoleonic night,”’ 

“ What brought you here?” 

“ An acknowledgment of my rights,” was the re- 
ply. “Ours is no mock marriage. I hold the certi- 
ficate—it is in my bosom,” 

“Give it me, girl.” 

“1 will not.” 

The next moment Cecil Cecyll sprang forward, but 
the girl retreated towards the carriage, whose dvors 
were suddenly flung open, and two menu leaped from 
its recesses. 

“ Halt, Cecil Cecyll,” cried: one. ‘ This is my 
work, For the sake of her who ig to become my 
bride to-morrow, I have forborne. But you, aided 
by a@ scheming woman, have tried by falsehoods to 
crush her life, avd at last, to save her honour and 
mine, I have turned upon the stinging vipers, Cecil 
Cecyll, there stands your Parisian wife. I sent for 
her, aud it is with the aid of my money that she con- 
froute you to-night. This geutleman is.a French 
olficer, empowered to arrest you for attempt-d 
murder, but Pyria will say ‘no’ if you acknowledge 
her as your wife.”” 

For a moment Cecil Cecyll stood undecided how to 
act, but, finding himself in the coils, he submitved, 

When he re-entered his house ae was fullowed by 
the trio, aud at his desk, in the briliiant light of the 
lamp, he acknowleiged the rights of the careworn 
flower girl of the Buis de Boulogue, 





Theu he was left alone, and Pyria found a lodg. 
ment beneath Adele Murray’ & roof, 

When morning came a man left the’ metropolis, 
and a brief note which was-placed.iu Myrtle Morgan’s 
hands told her that Cecil Cecy.1, discomfited and 
discovered by his forsaken wife; ad fled from the 
city, never to return. Justice dealt with him if the 
end, 

A few hours after his flight Adele Murray became 
Harthan’s bride, and the paper which brought Myrtle 
an account of the govgeous nuptials was flung by her 
white hands iuto the fire. 

Unmarried to-day, she -is the same beautiful, 
scheming Medicis; while Adele of the forgiving heart 


is happy, 
Pyria, I believe, is dead, P.O 





REARING CHICKENS. 


Ir is advisable alwaysto establish the nests in place’ 
removed frum the house in which the stock are kept- 
Different people have different ways.. Our way is to 
prepare a lot of snug places, dark and. warm, amongst 
the outhouses and slieds, and as fast as birds become 
broody remove them to these places, aud there let them 
incubate in perfect quiet. 

The nest is made ona brick floor, and a slip of 
wood, or two or three bricks, laid in front to prevent 
the eggs rolling forwards. The eggs are then put into 
the nest, and a board or something of thé kind is put 
in front to hide it.. The bird is then lifted'gently and 
put into the’shed, and shut in, It is the rule never to 
put her on the nest, or even to sliow it her. ' She is 
left to find it, andthe plan never fails, for ‘in the 
course of a low hours she is found to be comfortably 
settled, and then a pan of water may be put within her 
reach. 

The next morning corn as well as water will be re- 
quired ; but neither should be put quite close to the 
bird, and she should never be takyn off to be fed~ 
never, in fact, disturbed at all. She will manage her 
affairs in her own ‘way, and this ‘is the best way ; the 
more you meddle and fussthe more do you increage 
the risk of the eggs being addled. 

We have a number of moveable wire doors for 
forming temporary hatching-hvouses,and we shut every 
bird in separately by means of these, and every one ‘is 
hidden from view by a board on edgo or a sack or mat 
hung up—it matters little how the thitig is‘done, ‘pro- 
vided a snug and safe seclusion be s¢écured for every 
bird. Itis a good practite to tie up near the fooda 
cabbage or kale plant, that the bird may pick a bit of 
green without being able to soil it. 

Whén you have set a bird, chalk the date on the 
screen that hides her, and when the time comes for 
the chickens do not be troubled if they appear to be 
one or two, or even three days late. The nother will 
advise, you of their arrival by her change of demeanour, 
and the “ cheep,” that will accompany.her clucking 
will convince you that you may reckon your chickens 
aiter they hatched. 

Do not be in a hurry to feed them, for they do not 
want a scrap of food until they are quite twenty-four 
hours old. ‘Then break up'a hard-boiled egg, and Jet 
them have a feast ; and feed them regularly, frequently, 
tml carefally with groats, stale bread crumbs, egg, 
an 1 minced lettucé. If the tied-up cabbagp is made a 
resular institution the mother will pick greén-meat for 
her little ones. At the very first opportunity after the 
family comes out of the nest clear it away, and put 
down another of clean hay. This is one of the most 
important matters, but should not be hastily done. 
Generally speaking, the old nest and empty shells may 
be cleared away the day after the chicks come off, 

Asa treatise on poultery is not required here, we 
shall for the present shelve this subject, with the final 
rimirk, that all young animals, chickens included, 
should be well fed from the first, The common custom 
of starving them is unprofitable. 

Plenty of food, with as much variety as possible 
within proper limits, plenty of air with reasonable 
comfort, and asufficiency of clean grit of some sort, 
are the principal requisites in the management of 
chickens. We turn ours out info a grass field when 
about ten days old, and they then get on rapidly with 
but little trouble. 





Turspixe Trusts.—A Parliamentary Blue-book 
has just. been issued containing the income and ex. 
penditure of the several turnpike trusts in England 
and Wales from the Ist of January, 1873, to the 31st 
of December, 1873. The total incoms ws 650,1321. 
3s. LOd., and the total expenditure 671,0884. lds. 5i, 
The total debis were 2.201,978l. 3s, 10d., and the 
total assets 182,032), 23, lid. ‘The return, wich ex 
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tends to 78 icllo ‘pages , Jias .réference to ‘712 trusts, 
of mbieb 657 are in In hon! and 55 in Wales. 


LURED AND LOST. 


CHAPTER XK YL. 

“GerabD- went back to -is-rose-cotsage,and. his 
mystic bride, but he was a.ebanged.man, 

Tie-teit as ove who has been .aslvep aad, dreaminu 
ofthe joys of Paradise must feel when he awakes in 
adungeon, with hideous, unseen monstera orawhing 
over fim. 

He writhed and did not know when to expect a 
sting 

Poison ! ! Did-be-ayajlow it? Did.he breathe it ? 

Poison! By whom,admivistered? By himself un- 
gonsciously! By a svereted ,t<aitor in ‘his: house ? 

On, what-a monstrous thought! 

‘Yet what wowder if he shonld enter-her presence 

“arith frezen manver and averted eyes? 

at leat, _y weleved ! “Oh, show Jeng -you have 
been away!’’ cooed Victoria, Ay Buaeiy-. you Wate vat 

wall thistime withshe Jaw yen?” 

What! she-is quriaus shunt his-wovements ! 

+ Those village Jawyers.masse.ene’s iune.s0,” he 


gmuitoren. 
“ Pa nite mearied out, my Gerald, Happily 
t business js over now, and, we shall 
mE that the, wiil,ia not burned.a.gecond time.’ 
that smile patucel ? Is sye.not too radiant over 
w ywill..made after her directions ? 
an igapulse whieh yet he hates, he Jowers 
his harden bg eyes, and ‘niumbles-: 
“Iwill not Wavea will mado at St. Felix. ‘Trent. 
‘knows nothing about it.” 
“Hush! was theta gasp of dismay? He steals, 
c@ at-her, but cannot edevheriace, Ha, truivsess ! 
you bide it? 
Wheat madness! ‘Serely he mast be insave to judge 
‘hie’ Victoria:so. See, her awn.adorabie smile ! 
“ Think no more: about it, darling ; .you mast be 
uapuite.ont elibumonr about the.gflair. Let.she will 
wienomanatbe imvare,.or gaileAo,your own :nan.of | 


le A What.dees that look.mean? De-; 
fiance? jHavred? A threat.amothered up in dimples? 
Marder couched ip. beaming eye? 

* Poor,.tired.jove! Come, dear, and see what a 
fairy repast I have spread for you with my own 

hands. Ithought ‘he will relish most what my 

Angers haye touched,’ so I touched everything.” 

*Did you indeed, Victoria?” 

“ Heaven guard me from a Borgia?” he exclaimed, 
in thought. Ob, shame to-doubt thie fond woman | 
Am Imad? Am I mai?” 

Gerald sat down to the Gainty re and hie 
hectic eyes glanced feverishly over the gtittering 
ser vies. 

“As you have touched everything,.sovyou must 
taste querthing, Victoria, before] ean reileh it,” he 
shackily. avtiered, trving: w.amile, 

So his wiie with an anebanged ,conntenance 
touched the -wiands 1o.bernosy lipgand passed them 
gover pwhieh, seoing,.be affecsed.togat, witha sickau- 
almg.zestriction at his Leart..out tagted nothing. 

“lashes female fiend? Oh, Heaven! Poison! 
(Ooa.1 believe in.anything, if thie is true ? My wife a 
@reatpre capable of the mogt,noparalieled dissimula- 

See Aer weet eyes smile on me! Ob, 


! 
Brera she had left him for a moment—how ‘few 
‘these Moments were !—he stole off with the will 
fast hidden in his bosom to find a. place to hide it. 
‘Was she not. nristress of.every corner of the house ? 
“Had -he not—doting ‘idiot !—given her the keys of 
every receptacle! 

‘He paced about the rooms 4ike a madman : he stole 
guiltily through the Wibrary ‘avindow ; she peered 
iaboatlike « thicfto.seethat noapymetked bim ; he 
store wp the ground .beveash the window, andithrust 
vim: the.owill ; he siampe: it down, and. eptinkedJeaves 
ete re fled away with bis White face and dis- 

ewelled hair.as if-the hand ef 
watecpebed.out behind. bim., eee a 

His Victoria was under the banda of her maid, and 
bad not witnessed this wild act, 

He threw himsetf upow his bed and wept for shame 
at his own treachery. 

But for all that he found himself when they next 
met watching her with fell intensity. Somehow 
Without looking at her he seemed suddeuly to possess 
‘the power of knowing all 








that she did, 
He could pot side a word out searcely, 80 he 
@ffected to be fatigued, and lay On his sofa, his eyes 


veiled by his land, 
She taiked with her usual silverstongued allure - 





' of her—torn between two emotions. 





,was wedged on and a small copper pail driven'in pre-| 


ment, and then she sang; evecet and-Jow, insras siren 
strains, 40 please bin. 

‘Fer: the’ fist time his soal -resisted vher inflaence 5} 
he ine nothing. 

He ‘affected to sleep, end she deenedbackamong 
her cushions and-r ere. 

He could see the splendid, soltana-wisageamiahe 
down-tiropped,- wondrous eyes. 

See was, indeed, a woman to be looked at sith 
dazzled surprise—a woman ;to ube : passionately 
adored ! 

Bat,’ thought Gerald, -* has shea. soul? wae is 
the secret of her witchery ? Beauty 

‘She had blinded him by her. nameless spel). so thas | 
he never looked closer. He does not know.what-abe | 
is. 

Hist! she has flashed wide her marvellous 





O7es, 
she has given-him.a‘keen, atteative look | || ehe, 


She slips from her seat ; with a motion.as aolseless 
as the shifting of a-shadow,.ehe ‘bas. gone ‘from :the, 


room. 


‘Whither away, Vietoria? 
Gerald springs wp-with amicy Hip,resoWed4o-fel- |:lone, aud 


low her, chained to tke spet-by. eblintegransiing low 

He succumbs at last—to a-disdai 
ing to nutilerhis steps, .walke ‘througts: ‘the corridor | 
looking in at every door it-eeareh. ofher. i 

Shé is not to be found in the‘lower regions and he} 
mounte ‘thie stairs and liatens at+the duor of -her) 
boudgir. 

A curions ehemical odour greets his: mestrils' 
from the keyhole and he hears ‘a noise within. } 

What! is my lady at-the poison ? 

He siiakes the duor‘in ‘entities ;he would dash: ie 
open if it were locked. 

“Is ‘that you, Gedrgette?”’ ealle’ Victoriayshargly ;' 

“go away! I adeugaved-at present?” 

‘Then he hears the crackle of paper,and the jingle’ 
of ber keys and he. goes away on tipwoo- with & pace, 
like death, 

“The day wanes and@’the nightdrops tikes ourtain, 
over the guilty dramn. 

That curtain may rise on a sceneof murder 

pre after ten o'clock Gerald weat upstairs to, 





his 

He Tat his wife yawning ovet a new pettodioal and| 
declaring that she ‘felt so weary ‘that she also would: 
retire in afew minutes. 

Gerald entered:his room, but not with the intention 
of sleeping. 

He paced the toom for a long while. | 

‘Theo he ‘bethonght ‘himself of opening the win-! 
dow to eool his fevered blood as'be had done ‘last 
uight. 

The window would not open! 

‘He suatched up the lamp and examined the look ; it) 


vented it from moving. | 

Gerald’s' blood rushed to his ‘brain ; he staggered 
back at this matifest treachery. ' 

He put out the lamp, opened the door, and -logked, 
out into the passage, “'l'L® house was all silent, and! 
he heard nothing. 

He went to a hall window, which eommandgi a; 
view of the rose-s' rubbery, and looked out. 

He saw two figures pacing, ayn in arm, down by 
the gate—a man and a woman, 

Gerald ‘Tranets trashed down to theroom ‘in which 
he bad left his wife, with a white face and. gligering| 
eyes. 

The lamp was blazing, the, periodical was open on 
the table, but Victoria was -not there. 

False to him, Uh, Heaven ! 

He rushed liken maniac ap to~her chamber. It, 
was unoccupied ! 

The waxen tapers, burniag pale by the mirror, re-| 
flected his awiul face. 

In that startled glance, vpon,bimself'he saw forthe 
first time the exteatof the change which his mar-| 
riage had made upon him. 

Not two month yet, and hie eyes were sunk finto| 
caverns, his cheek-bones pramiuvent, his skin drawn 
and clayvey! 

He almost langlied alond to think how unéuspi-| 
cious he bad been. 

Tnen he saw her little ladylike desk peeping out of 
a half-opened drawer, and ie took his peukuife from 
his pocket and grimly forced it open. 

He wanted to see What paper it’ was which she 
had been folding up and logking away. He expected 
a paper of poison, perbaps. 

What he did find was the will which had been 
made in Thretford, leaving all his estates and money 
to iis beloved wife. 

Reiding it over now, it left all his estates and money 
to Victoria Mist! - 

The man thought his eyes had played hima trick ; 
pit py the paper round and roaud to assure him= 
sel 


ot ay bolovei wvife” . had .bean erased by gon, 
'|\;echemical preparation whic h. still could :be smelled gn 
pre alert ‘“\Mictoria Mist’ inserted inn dined ao 
Hikehie.owan that-neteven.be coudge 
test a flaw 


‘Gerald: reeledwith horror ; strange Ganvictions eas 
pene erat ‘@anid pot .give the dideaus imag 
ast 

asita demon. that:he had married?” 

«But efter-a time she contained - -himeci{<and folding 

ap the.wiil. pucitrmere bev bad doped :it,.aod sigh ja 

twist of the fiue blade of his knife coutrived to rejogk 
the desk. 


He went back to the hall window and loaked:igr 
the pair. 
‘te-saw.the momenjhang ingsabout the weok.of the 
man in unbridled adoration, and then they. pa ried, todagd 
doeks.and or lijantiface 
‘with a davk mantie, house. 
Gerald Teanere retivad so Lis. own room and .medj- 


‘|eated tor adew seconds 
He knew she would zeomefasraing 


tala 





Vedlinipibiynite gibdpuasithoher arg ey! 
Shonldhe crashthe Deljlah ? fear out of her falgo 


*Nopao; a aa pati + 
self. 

tHe tore off his; clothes aud :betook .tim to ‘bed, 
With distorseddace hidden by:-his arg, he -waited her 
coming. 

‘She comes lustrous in:her whited ee 
ber -yellow hair-swaying hea vilyto: the 

She gezes.aubim, chading the taper rama his face 
with one we pial hand, and with tutored love-beamin 
her-eyes. 
‘Like a. epieit chedlite to and:fro,rdanwing the .ente 
) tains: cloge over the: wiadaws. She looks around 
with a critical eye, then goes to the ddor,-knegls 
|} down; and—plugs up:the keyh 

Gerald ra wat doathingly. Shei has doneall 
| pthia.so often before that. she is quite deft at it. She 
) goes owt-for-a few .amoments, and returas with sowe- 





She vmust .rnin :her- 


|| thing shrouded iu a cloth. 


‘ She-steals to lis-bedside..sets it on. therfloor beside 
rhim,eud draws the beavy.curtain .around the bell, 


indulging it also in, theinfolis, 


ula a.few,minutes more she is . gone, vlocking the 
door gently beliund her, 

Gerald springs up, a strange, suffocating odoar 
ppermeates she-litte wir there is-ineide the curiaivs. 
A wave of/wemory assures him that he has. either 
dreamed ofthat rank odour or bas-breathed it in lis 
| |-ebam ber, 

He puts out his hand and feels the object whith 
eho /has-placed beside:him. It-is.a flawer-pot, with 
a plant in it whose leaves touch. bis pillow. 

He dashes the curtaius aside, eprings out aad 
lights the lamp. ‘Phen he exemines:the .oysteriggs 
» plang. 

It is a large one—its leaves bluish green, :its bles- 


|| somes large, delicate-aad-snow white. 


It is a species of the Enst-Iudian-papaver, from the 
seeds of w#hichshe opium is extracted. 
He understands bis qataleptic srances now. 


© & . . a] 





Victoria rushed dqwa et ay, breakfast-room the 
next motning with a charm ng On ber lips. 

“Oh, Lottie,” she skid to the’ maid who was pute 
ting the deat touches to the _Dreakiget table, “do, go 
and knook at the master's ++" and qagk him to rise, 
for this is really too supeiy. ww be ,enjoyed withoat 
hi 


ii 

ae accordingly went.aul knocked, but received 

no cp newer, so she returned and reported matters,fo 
oting bride 

“He did not speak?’ criéd she, getting very 

much , alarmed. “Surely you did not knock loud 

enough.” 

**Oh, yes, mum, indeed I did!” 

“Oh, I trust he has not had another seizure,” 
ped Mys, Uazurd..tyvrcet!i os the presence of she 

red in her. wifely terror. * diow T tremble! One 

more like the lagt,.the dogtor, would be fatal.” 

With an unsteady step she crossed the room to 

oO up. and see for herself the cause of her beloved 
‘Fasbead’ ’s silence, and met Gerald on the threshold. 
For one eut she d, her eye 
glared, her lip whitened, the yext she held out both 
her bands TL a playful little cry. 

‘My dear love,”’ she cried, “ you up and looking 
80 well? I was just about to g° into convulsions, of 
terror. because you did not respoud to Louie's sum- 
mons.” 

**T have uot been in my room for some time, Mrs. 
Hazard,” said Gerald. in a low, unnatural voice. 

His face was deadly pale, his eyes cvld with ® 
piercing brilliance in them, such as sie had never 
seen there before. A dark frown of consternation 
fliited over the siren’s face ; she could uot understand 








There was no illusion in the matter, 


it at all. 
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did -you, sleep?” ujred, she, icading. thet Ao Mastt ‘Lewitl have itt” .veoifersted the counsel load of onanticipated debt which we cannot dis- 
How 4 ‘a6 ‘ing’ ‘hinter ng the wit itness. } charge to his heise. 
gate soundly.as neual, yet I daney'l am hattat! hal i, iy Ai genera € da ll ay —_—==—_— 
Oe aabuhanber taqpiohine, glance at him ond Rood iter hecaselscmnaneeti™ “ 
‘ecire a: ‘ete Pate: <in.cop pliagge atith wmen,pat s pair of hoes inthe stone avgeito; try: 
i Fog, in cQm ~ r ’ wWiaczs or Worsuip.—The burial 
— pre mena imieamornanre cence 'aclog tun met a oe ots ars at 
(lab continued.) ‘I saeheontplsenmiet geoiseiabens. nea. ne os senttt [107.369 ,perishea drom which infesmation «maseas- 
26 anita ; 8, hone: ister Hat they ongatred so:him jovived, with.an agetogate population sai ety 
FACETIA i] Thay ese Pip.nalee snore spend | et hele placer of speahip:scanntind iti She 
ac We 3 pup jas plapfulsmanuer. aad obhe wppe | Established h—tbat jis, : 
up , i9}41,267... De of eapcopsaereia!. plagas cof 


NoT IN THE FAMILY, 

An old farmer brought douse. tone jugs athe ather! 
dey, one Jabetled -*yboided .git’' .andi¢he-ot theothers\anr.: 
pentine. ‘They were placettin the-barm, aud: 
soon it Was wotirgd ‘Hist the old apan bud, 
there at regular intervals, His oli ie yen 
lowed (bia: aud.sag biwetaking asleapadtanghtiérom: 
oe-of the jugs. “The old wan ‘heard « step outside, 
snd before going yt he arsaqged those jags acagrd-' 
ipg,t0 his artistic Aashe. 

He wesahardiy, gone ww bap the,son skipped. inand, 


took a drink frountucijug oat of whieh ies posed 
hie father drank. “Phe next momenthe was.splutcer-’ 
ing. coughing aud gasping, aud £4e0id map. 
and asked: 

«+ Durpeatinedeesn'tagree with pon, doesiit?” 

“ But Leaew: sendrinking i” exclaimed hota} deed! 


sad indig yxat ean. 

“That js true,’ said the oldpanimhi 
api. player over bis. face, :“ubuktt. doen ‘mecessarily 
fella witha the rest ceeniananminiia 
tine, because | gor" 

“COME BAGK, JOHNNY: 4 

vAdebmart ebpy leit dis dathere chs front, 
door one day wit om rapidity, and.pedveesehed*| 
pe opposite: sie Of whe ‘street gnd tarbed*round, 
hen the old nin, who is;lame.ap feat she dvor 

j .bireh in his hand, apd. 

“Boy, ju-t let me get hold of you pee Ps 

#1 wen’s!” bluntly: replied. thebey. 
““Yqu ean vever enter this’ a hae: egain'!” called” 
thé old man. 

“I don’t want to. I’ll take the money I fopnd 
yesterday and go!” aie 

“Come here, Jobnny,;”-said thefather, ‘s+ tender 
mile erossing his face. 

“ What you want?’ ’ 
™T was in.ghe wrong, Jobany.. J knew.gonm didn’t} 
mean. to kick your Jiisle brother. Your footslipped 
and you couldn’t help-it, “Come'‘in -to ‘breakiagt,’ 
Jéhnny.” 

- “And you,wen't.tonch me,P” 

o, my soun—alhis fergiven- 

wired slowly -entered-the houge, dowbtless web. 

dering how he could eses spe a whipping When it.was* 

ascertained that he hadn’t found any.maney. : 
WOULD-NT Do. 

A moy of ten. Mept into a grocery the other day 
and called for ashiliing bar of soap. ‘He left ashiiling 
on-the counter and started out, bit, the bob peat aplled 

* See here, boy, this i iso lead abiliing | A.do,per: 
takesuch money as.this.” 

The boy leit the soap and «teak ap ‘the abitting 
without a word, bat on reaching the sidewalk bh 
burst out : 

“ I told ma.he wasp *tnear-sighted, butshestuek.to 
ityand pow J’ wm Jiable.to- be arrested. 

“Pup Rev. Dr.‘Deems said‘in a’ recent sermon, To" 
my miud the four sweetest things in the world ate— 
fixet, baby girls ; aecopd, bey poya shine sine, game 

men ;fourth..ripe,.good old-ladies:’” 

AANOLHBR Atlantic cable bas gone-to the bottom of? 
the sea. Whales with rheumatism *in theimknee-' 
ie ean.now try, the the bossiadhenenisolalecty- 
ci 

‘Lut man who dreamed that-his aunt-was dead-end 
found that-hisidream came true, tried the egipe thing’ 
with his mother-in-law, byt it didn’t work, 

A MAN in New Jersey had ‘pot been to charghisfor, 
twenty years. Rec ently he went, had bis paoket 
picked of 5’. and he'is now a pronounged hea, 

SCENK.LIN..COURT. 

“Tcall ppon you,’ said »the wonngel for the 
plaintiff, “ to staie distinctly upon what authority 
you are.prepared to.ewear to the maré’s.aga?” 

“ Upon what authority-?4-asked the hostiler. 

* You are so reply, -and mot repaatshe questions 
put to you.” 

“I doesv’t consider a-man’s bound to answer a 
Question afore.he’s time to- tern: it incbis mind,” 

%Nothing van be more ‘siinple, sir; -than “the 
question put. J repeat it, upon whatauthority do you 


6Wear to the animai’s age P 


{ 
” 


oN 


‘eaheentifnl, 1 


'| somewhat the coast of:Maine. Giowiidu'tanyen pay 


(Sadly aud silently tie seas removing ‘them with a’ 
shovel, avhen. his. “aie ame i oan at a glunce’ 
|: What-daad hep pan 

¢* Well, that’s eesti, aman!” she imdisereetly. 
'| exclaimed. “ Why didn't. yon: have sense enough 40 
look: into the. oven before yau started the'fire?”’ 
pwiecbedsinaaiincinglo mente ovis 
' cr shoes: if I'l ever buiki~ another | 
jfirent?” 
Rens Rulee lorhapoiap-bie word, “When..will pwomes |! 





=== 
‘UNCLAMED. 


EEE 
: LWART. yo aman 
ht §TA yet aoa 23 OURS. -s aphagy 
nat So ool from. the street 5 
A-swait‘apon liie’s sea— 
“W hen, stidenly the’ little one, 
Held, ont er dands to, me! 


“Mamma, meanms;ahe: maresured, 
Then dropt her.ayes,ashamed ; 
-As if she fearedisiatdomthis act, 
Poor lamb, she might be blamed; 
But I, a lonely, childless srife, 
Felt glad to be thug named. 


Her’ bright curls, damp.andtengled, 
Quite pid the “ blue coat’s” shield ; 

And wandered o’er the rine? lids, 

In childish s)nmber.seale 

One sma!l band atoms ORT tight, 
Meaut-for sterner tield. 


“ She lost}”,satd' her protector, 

* Her motherin ‘the spting ; 
Perhapssyenr dace, aman, looked dike bers ; 
There mightabe.such.ashing ; 

The father’s,dgad, too, and she’s left 
To feel the ,warld’s cold, sting.” 


I went my way, repressing 
The tears thatfein: wonkletast; 
“Mamma. mamma,” rung in my ears, 
And, paiveiiiamy, basting hart ! 
May He.who-loved.sueb lambs.on earth, 
Give her'the “better part?” M.A. ‘K. 


ae bb See oto Fo: 


eo 
How the universal heart of man. blesses flomees! 
(They are wreathed round the-oradle,'the marr 
altar and ‘the tomb. “The’Persian in the farsHast, 
delights in Abeir hae me, aud wri his Jove Jin, 
mosegays; while the ndian child of the far Waat; 
clespa his hand 3 Wikb.glee, as he suthenectioe ahaa 


, tent dolossoms—--the illuminated 


The,qupid of th t Hi pet 
e,eupid o' ¢ ancjep ing 
arrows. with Soest: and orange-bids are the, 
bridal ot ome with us a nation tl esterda 
Rua .tead yto .virtne is at first aaaands Ateep, 
covered..with reaks.and flints,-bristling-«ith:thorns! 
and thickets and bordered’ “by -precipices ‘andl’ 
torrents. ‘In order+to advance, one inugt ba 
continned éfforts ; one must climb and pot.walk 
peat awith. the greatest Giroumspeetion. Bat. 
e bas the courage to overcome the first -défii-. 
Palties a farther one advances: the emeother the 
ay grow 
THE acknowledgement of a fault is often, more, 
effectual than any deed: of atonemant; and mentes- 
sion is speedily: f ed by. forgiveness. ‘| Words 
whieh .we -may call:the dittle secondshands. of life, 
are often of more consequence ‘than deeds, whieh 
come round séldom, like tae four-hand. * And in.the 
artificial relations of cultivated people action can 
never atone for language. 
AMONG the most.painfal thiags in-human 
rience are those selt-aceusations that-arise when, 
having lost a friend, we recall the cirenmstances in 
which we were wanting toward his friendship,..we 


ey am 





“The best authurity, responded the ..witness, 
Gruffly. . 

“Then why such evasion ?”? Why not state it at 
chee?” 


“ Well, then, if yod must have it——” 


feel that now his constancy of regard is boyoud.a, 
doubt and the seal put upon his virtue we bear 


Vithe Charch. of 


}) which does no ish, is pe orack, gives 
wee \a. Fa on Gaatert. weight than 


) worshiperthatis of: arg ga ee en A 


\down at 14,010, ¢howity a ymajori $F howbdetal 
Dissenters LS ia places af wo eee is, 
:remarkgkie offigial .staseuept, wh 

| it<appears.to cemohate the concha@ion et ow tage 


\the statistics -padlished - in..extensetin 1487228, -and 
indicates how entirely unfoundedtistheagsertion that 
England comprises .» Janse wilociby 
. af the,popplagion, 

Loans For Inpia.—Two Parliamentary papers 
wre been issued, showing the jleameri@ised in Hug- 


lores Thane uy opsapa perp 
I ex of September tn 7 et were ag- 
jland was 48,597,053. @frioans oe rae ve 
untuet ding an tahoe aay t, 
_ debt.dneurced. durs 


\a8:69y849,950/..; the awoun 
ae Ser cotton D0 eSeminar 


pigs sno iad Hanmcnene 


os _ waft. ers die te odeali agen. 

| eudedthe 80th “of : cis nadt 78 Aso. Miae 

| amount of debt sutstanting on thi 30th September 
11,987 984 


‘Laat arAS 
MOMIRMOLP TREASURES. 


a 


damon . Pis.—Grate the <ieoh cue cemnanen ie 
{juice of one lemon, -wwo-eggs 


yodrn Starchiin one emp of Sata Cape ole tors mole ths 
rem te aie ¥e ae a we 


yn s panicrous Bishtoupeor, 
eup “butter, ‘three-fourth -eap 
two deasert-apoout ile sca, fires haap- 


poe coach cream tartar, two eggs, One : teaspoon 
ij Rake. in: maufin rings. er .pasty papain . 

spoonful of corn starch, ene-fourtt : Me 
‘lump of butter, small, onion, 
| rately—the whites ‘to-a etif:-fpath; put the com 
starch-in “a dish with, the yoles and ahalf-eup-of 

or twenty minates in.a hot,even. 

Domeeune) POR CLEANING ‘Mrevais.—A .new 


poo fiiteen:to tyenty minates. 
‘BRBAKPAST "BAKED OMELW?.—One hea og Amon 

mitk 
f e; boul 
all together until the .corn .atere ar Diakevaat 
lun py-mseven.eges,.beat thevyal Whiies.aepe- 
milk,.add s‘little salt and pepper, sence chopped 
parsigy, lastly the hites.of toe eggs. e fifteen 
eompound °fer polishing and ¢leaning metale-ie 
composed of'1 oz. carbonate of monia' disso! ved 


|| in 4.02. water ; with this is mixed 16 oz. ‘Paris white, 
GEMS. 7 


om 43..djpped,, in .the .powder,..agd 
tbe over ihe anstascwal the..metal, after 

is dusted off.ieaving a dine bril- 
ee are eave -atloy for ‘bell metal is proposed, 


aaa, aparpose. 
, as follaws.:-Nickel,] lb.and copper 
jape .melted .and cooled. zine? b.,aluwiniam 
Gee. *Melt:an ‘cool. “Melt in, and finally add 
it 02. quicksilver and’ 1b. melted. pgpper. 
ee 


MISCE L:LAN HO US. 


Lak. Qaeen..bas prosenied Mr. Dierne'i.with-her 
portrait painsedin old by a Germpu artist, 

Ma. -ApaAMs ‘AeToN, whois now in Bombay, tas 
been commissioned to execute a bust of the Prince, of 
Males for\the public library of thecity of Juenudhur. 

Wika ISA. EINT 2--A recent. reportissued by the 
Government, officials whose duty it-is to gauge aud 

certify vo “the ‘correctness of measures slrows that a 
fonbéfal quantity is still preiered 40 9 fixed one 
fer.the ,bestle Kuown .»s.a ‘pint. 9 We srilshase 
Jearued she old.standard liqnid aneasure. Which says, 
‘twenty ouncesmake-one pint,” 

Mr. Me*’Lean’s Exutsirion oF Captyer | Prc- 
ruRus.— This pleasant collection of Muyglish .aod 
foreign pictures is gne of the many .agreeable indi- 
cations that.spring is coming atvlast, aud that oar 
winter-troub'ss, soourgiugs of rain and buffetings of 
wind, are nearly over, “The hues of all the spring 
flowers blossom gut.in the cauvagses that wariegate 
these walls. 


Abs 
bib. 
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NOTICES TO CORBESPUNDENTS. 


Jvus4,—An object of interest to lady-visitorsin the 
British Museum isa bonnet made of piates of tortoise- 
shell sewn together, Tne shape is.that of a common, 
Eugiish bonnet, aud the article was doubtiess intended 
bat Yvert y some Polynesian ludy of fashion. ~:~: 

Nxp. ‘sistrem Was an instrument ouch used in 
brass, jingied backwards or forwards en bars or wires 
meaus of a hendie fastened into a frame of the pt 
metal ou which the wires were strung. 

B, Y¥.—The religion of the Hindoos is bound up with 
their whole system_of jife, and abe straugest possible 
w 





A 
the uls, or rest for the head, seryiny the same purpose as 
our pillow, It cousisted of a concave or semi-cylindrical 
pe wood, » ivory, alubaster, or soine such 

ru substance, supported on @ strong shaft about hail a 
foot bigh and sometimes covered with hieroylyphics. 
This siugular svbscitute for a pillow, or rather primitive 
torm ot piilow, was not peculiar to the Egyptians, It is 
still in use in Abyssinia, tee, and otnér parts of 


(uxious.—The empire of Peru, or, as it is called by the 
Peruviaus themselves, ‘ Tavanwnsuyu'—that is, ‘tne 
four quarters,ot te world’ (Peru beiug a mere name of 
Spamine imvention, derived, it is saiu, from peu, the 
mative Woru for river)—iuciuded a strip of the western 
coast of South America, of varying wiuth, according as 
che gteat mountain-chaim of the Aniles approached or 
receded from the sea, but extending iu length from two 

es north to thirty-seven degrees south latitude. 

8.—Dift ists have employeu diferent 
plans iu the preparation of their bervuria, ‘lhe usual 
mode is tirst to dry the specimens very Carefully by 
pressing (bem in a warm atwosphere or iu suulight, be 
tween sheets of paper, revewing the sheets until the 
drymg is complete, aud then to ylue or otherwise fusven 
each. piunt to a single sheet of paper, Ou which 1s writien 
the volavical designation of tue plant and any other 
particulars that the collector may wish to commemos 


‘Tom,—The calumet is the pipe of peace. Of the Indian 
Pipes (of Which the culuniet is but the most dis- 
tinyuished variety, smoked on soleinn occasions, as when 
@ treaty 1 wade between the chieis of bostile tribes) tue 
vowi, suys dr, Cutlin, is always made of oue particular 
kind of stone, of a cherry-rea ovlour, brought from a 
quarry on the frontiers of the Wisconsin territory, re- 
garuiug Wiich the Indmnus have mavy supefstitious no- 
tious, believms that it consists of the deen of a huge 
army of reu men whom the Great Spirit turned at once 
dmio stony. This stone they scoop out very gurefaily, 
fitting the buwi Into «a shaft of wood (ugually the young 
ash, which hasa@ thin pith and is easily bored) two or 
three feet long, aud highly ornamented with braid, hair, 
birds’ beaxs, claws. ec. Smoking is universul amony 
the In: iais, und they use various weeds for the purpose 

tobacco, 

b. &,—iswath is a brittle crystalline metal of a 
‘brownish-whitecolour; itis not p.entiful, Isis found 
au the in wines ot Coruwall, but more abuudantiy in 
Saxony and Si eria, Although not used much alone itis 
Aighly serviceable in the arts when combined with other 
metals. Mixed with lead aud tin in the proportion of 
ole part to five of the former and three of ‘the lutter 
metal, it forms un excellent solder. Retain the same 
quan.ities of lead and tin but i the q y of 
Dismuth to eixht times as wuch aud the result will bea 
metelso fusivle \hat teaspoons made of it will melt in 
‘oiling water, Possessiug the singular property of ex- 
pending as it cools, biswuth is also’ a most valuable 
angrediect in ty pe-metai. Indyes aud cosmetics it is ulso 
‘Golletiines empioyed, aud the story is told of a lady at. a 
party who, having her face puiuted with a delicate white 
Cosmetic cOutdining bismuib, was. to the horror of all 

resent, seen siowly becowing black under the remorse- 

88 intlueuce of the fire aud gashvht. 

BSkulcvs—Lbere are probuvly iew persons in Europe 
who have fo: wed a jusi estimate of the Chinese, sv diill- 
cult is it to jufer the condition anu churacter of a people 

m mere hand-specimens of their munufactures 








shelves. That they are,a population of corpulent and 
clever barbrians, who wear pig-tails, make tea and por- 
eelain, bandage the feet of their women and Carve neatly 
aud with effect in ivory, is the co ption of 
them; and this notwithstanding the numerous books 
that have been written. to give.us truer ideas of them- 
selves and their country, , The Chinese, these books tell 
us, are a vast nation of some 300,000,000 of souls (nearly 
a third part of the whoie human Pusey inhabiting a 
country the area of which is about 1,200,000 square miles, 
or one-third thatof Europe.: Fora country of this area 





to accommodate so vast a population, it must necessaril 
be more densely peopled either England or Holland, 
whose ulousness is usually reg d as indicating 





their high civilisation. In no couutry, moreover, a: 
there so many large cities as in China, and in no country 
is the land go assid ly lu d—there is scarcely 
any meadow nd for cattle; every available acre of 
ground is po for the produce of human food, 
Mantix.—The entire population of Evypt at the most 
flourishing period of its history—that is, about five or 
six centuries before Christ — has beeu estimated at 
seven millions and we shall not be far wrong if we con- 
ceiye that, during the long perioiof the existence of 
Exypt as a nation, its population varied between seven 
millions and two millions—never exceeding the former 


Tr 





and never falling below the latter number. These 


——S> 
complished ladies, not above twenty-four, with. a view 


to matrimony; respondents must be 
bs Me , (dedoce ¥ bed I, * fai 

. M. KY, nine » Tather tall, r, eyes, ‘con. 
sidered good looking, would like oto eorbopbea ates 
dark young geatleman under twenty-five; respo: 
‘must be tall, rather good looking and respectable. 

Ngtwy, twenty-one, dar« complexion, mediuin heig' 
cousidered good looking, would like to correspoud with 
& ventleman about tweuty-two, with a view to Matri« 
mony. 

Tiny, twenty-one, a brunette, considered handsome 
very fond of home and music, wishes to Gorrespond with 
a tall young man ; responient must be fond of nome and 
have some money ; } 

Eva and Esmeratpa, two friends, wish to correspond 
with two respectable young men, Esmeralda is rather 
short, fair complexion, leoxing, very fond of music, 
Eva is nineteda, dar« complexion, domesticated, fond 
of home; respoudents must be rather tall, dark com 
lexion, and in guod positions, 

N«s.1y, Bulstomms Bap fair spmpision, considered 
very pretty, would like to correspond with a tall, dar 
goon Woekiv’s gentleman. a Seri 

Rosx, seventeen, tall, dark hair, brown eyes and very 
domesticated, wishes to correspond with a fair young 


ecbionate and doa 





lived in towns, villages and) hamlets... scattered in pro- 
digious b Herodotus estimates them at twenty 
thousand in his ti about B. c, 450—along the valley 
ofthe Nile. The valley in its broadest parts is hardly 
more than ten miles wide, and its whole length from the 





rs a0 ; pondeut must be about the same age, 
Agnus, ninéteen, rather fuir, well educated and do. 
mesticated, wishes to correspond with a young widower 
without encumbrance, with a view to matrimony. 
\A. W. W., twenty-one, tall, dark, wishes to correspond 
tall, xood lookiug youny gentleman about twenty. 





southern limit of Egypt, does not exceed five h 
miles. Egypt “is the best ived ae a long, 
narrow tract of fertile land, thickly peopled, with a 
broad river running through it, by whose periodical rise 
the country was completely flooded, so that only the 
higher grounds on which the villages were situated re- 
mained above water. It was.on this anuusal flooding of 
ithe river that the land of dépended, aud grill dv- 
pene, for its fertility. The rise of the waters begins 

te in Juneand enus in November, when the hasband- 
man instantly scatters his seed oa the drenched flelds, 
In a few weeks they are covered with harvest. In May 
the whole couatry is again hot aud parched and the ia- 

anxiously for the 





habitants look return of tie inunda- 
SMALL TEMPTATIONS, ‘” 
The sweet apology was made 


Witn pride and childish grace, 
While innocence and earnestness 
Shone in the little face. 
It was not stealing, dear mamma, 
Or any such mistake, 
That you should chide your little boy— 
1 only took a cake," 


* But, Jamie, dear, it was:not yours,” 
Tue faithful mother said, 
As, with a geutle, loving hand, 
She stroked the sunny 
* You took from out a stranger's room, 
"Tis true, a littie thing, 
But half the,woes of life, my dear, 
From just such trifles spring.” 


Ob! in these days of broken trust, 
If mothers would but train 
Their little ones iu honesty 
How much the years would gain— 
Ech comiug year, that either joy 
Or crushing sorrow briazs 
To mun or woinau as they heed 
The gospel of “3. 


R. S., twenty, medium height, good looking, fair com- 
plexion, loving dispositiou. wishes to correspond with a 
domestieated young lady about eighteen, with a view to 
matrimony. 

Ang, twenty-three, medium height, good looking, dark 
complexiou, would like to correspond with a young 
lady with a view to matrimony; respondent must be 
about twenty. 

Mark, twenty-one, medium height, dark complexion, 
good tempered, considered good looxay, fond of home, 
wishes to correspond with a good looking youug lady 
with a view to matrimony, 

Sam, twenty-six, medium height, dark complexion, 
considered good |ooking, wishes to correspond with a 
young woman about twenty-two, wita a view to matri- 





mony. 

Dick, twenty-one, lium height, wishes to corre- 
spoud with a domesticated youug woman with a view to 
matrimony. 


M, M., eighteen, medium heizht, good looking, wishes 
to correspond witha young lady witha view to matzri- 


mony. - 

8. ii, eighteen, considered 
domesticated and niusical, wo 
a nice looking gevtleman, 
Suiina, dark, quick tempered, good looking and do- 
mesticated, would like to correspon! with a nice looking 
youny geutleman iu a good position. 

Ww. Ww M., seventeen, darx huir and eyes, would like 
to correspond with a youny man, of a ioving disposition 
aud fond of home; a little money preferred, 

HaRRi ETT, seventeen, medium height, fair complexion, 
wishes to correspond with a young man; respondeut 
must have a little money. 

Fitting Jip Tavss, a seaman inthe Royal Navy, now 
outward bound for a foreigu station, twenty, medium 
height, light hair ani blae eyes, fair complexion, con- 
sivuered good looking by his mess wishes to corre- 
spond with a domesticated young lady with a view to 
matrimouy. 

Wenn, twenty-nine, tall, dark eyes, of a loving dispo- 
sition, thoroughly domesticated thinks she would make 
a good wife, would like to correspond with a tall young 
maa avout thirty, foud of home and good tempered, 
Frepexick and Augustus, respectively tweuty-tive and 
twenty-six, both considered haud , tall and affable, 
musical, both in good positions, with incomes of 30Ul, 


looking, thoroughly 
lige tocorrespond with 








brought over the weas and huddled together ona few 


aud 250l,, wish to correspond with two young and ac- 


five; respondent must be affectiouate aud fond of home; 
a tradesman preferred, : 

Noga and Locr wish to correspond with two young 
men." Nelly: is cidindeny fair, coisisered good looking, 


seventeen, . 

Inene H. W,, tall, fair, cousidered very amiable, haga 
good tigure, loving and fon of home, would like to cor- 
respond witha young man’ about tweuty-six; re. 
spondent mast be hong iy tre disposition, and foud of 
with a comfortable income ; a busiuess man pre 

erred. 

Ca.ipu, thirty-five, holding a good permauent si tas 
tiou, wishes to correspond with a laJy about forty, with 
a'view to matrimony; respondent must be fuir and have 
a litue bus 


Jous M,, « tradesman, twenty-five, medium heigh’ 
black hair and whiskers, gray eyes, temperate, tout a 
home and children, would lite to correspond with @ 
zoune Jedy about twenty, handsome, aud of a loving 
Gis position. : ; 4 

inuix, nineteen, medium height, dark hair and don- 
siderea looking, would Live to correspond witha 
tall, fair young” man about tweuty, who must be loving 
and fond of home, 


ComMowications Racgivep ; 


Manx ig responded to by—Lily. 
Karatssx by—Harry, fair, wall, and ina good posi 


tion, 

Asget M. by— iett, tweuty-two, melium height, 
fond of bowe, and thinks she is all he reqarres. 
Wut by—Polly, twenty-oue, medium neight, fondot 
home and tnoroughly domesticated, 
E. M, vy—C. D., seventeen, medium height, fair com- 
plexios, 
DL. oy—Floreace, seventeen, rather tall, domesticated, 
considered of an amiable disposition, 
Wiuistam by+Nelly W., seventeen, of a loving and 
lively disposition, 
Tom by—S. H. A., considered good looking, and thiaks 
she is all he requires. 
Cuarzesce aud David by—Beeby and Bertha, two 
frieuds, Beeby is of mediwa bersut, darx hair aud eyes, 
considered good looking, of u luviug disposition, Secths 
is tair, medium height, golden bair, good loosing and 
dowvsticated, and will make a loving wife; and by— 
Hoily aud Ivy, two friewds, “toily hus dar« bro wa hair 
aud eyes, clear complexiou. Ivy mas light brown uair, 
dar« eyes, clear complexion, 
Bear by—H, W., rather tail, considered good looking, 
amiable, fond of howe, of a loviug disposition, respecta 
couuected aud has good expectations, 
K. M. by—Murianue H., wetium héight, coasidered 
haudsome, amiabie, of a loving disposition, fond of hom 
has « fortune of her own, witu good expectations; an 
by—Mabel, seventeen, poten height, brown bair,of an 
aif: ti ce li iti au ti " 


B. 3. by—Henrietta, 8,, nineteen, tall, very good look- 
ing, basa little money, shorousghiy d ti d. respec- 
table, would make u Joving wife; and by—X. J., lair, 
very yood looking. 














Att the Bact Noweees, Pacrs aud Votouss of the 
“Loxpox Beapgee” are eee aud may be ual ac ue 
Oilice; 354, Steaad; of be seus bo auy parc of bud 
Unived Kingdom Post-free for Turee-ualfpaace, Sigat 
pence, aud Five Suillings sud iguspoass sca, 

Tas Loxponw Rapes, Post-free, Turee-halfpenc® 
Weekly; or Quarterly Oue Shilling aud, disucpeuse, 
Lirzaud Fasaion, Vols.1 and 2, Price Seven Shillings 
and sixpeucy each, 





o*. Now Beady Vou, XXV, of Tus Losvom Baanaa, 


Price 4s, 6d. 4 
Aiso, tne Pitty aud lapsxto Vou XXV., Priva Oue 
pasar. — 


NOLICE,—Part 156 (Masca), Now Keady, Price Six 
pence, post-iree Higutpenve, 


N.B.—CogggsronDeNts mUst Avpgrss THeta Lerre ks 
to THs Epiroz or “Lua Lospos %eavuu,” 35a, Berand, 
w.c, : 

tit We cannot undertake to returu Rejected Magu 
scripts, As they are seuG to Us Vuluutarus, a1ba068 

snouio retain copies. 

nae emer 





London; Published tor the Proprietor. at 334 Itraal, oF 
G, A, Samira, 
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